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Subscribers, in sending sub- 
scriptions for any of our publica- 
tions, should be careful to direct 
their letters plainiy to FRANK 
Lesuiz, 53, 55 and 57 Park 
Place, New York, in order to in- 


NOTICE. 
Frank Lesiir’s Pusiisuina Hovse, 
53, 55 and 57 Park Place, New York 
City, N. Y. P. O. Box 4121. 


New York, January 17th, 1880. 

Under the assignment, and with 
the assent of Mrs. Miriam F. Leslie, 
the widow of Frank Leslie, and his 
sole legatee under his will, the pub- 
lications of the House will be con- 
tinued as heretofore under the man- 
agement of the undersigned. 

All communications should be ad- 
dressed, as heretofore, to 57 Park 
Place, or to P. O. Box 4121, New 
York City, N. Y. 

I. W. ENGLAND, 
ASSIGNEE. 








A REPEAL OF THE ELECTORAL 
LAW. 


(THOUGHTFUL people do not favor vio- 
[ lent methods for obtaining desired re- 
sults. They admire courage in political 
leaders; but when disastrous reaction is 
likely to follow the attainment of an object 
by revolutionary means, the prudent mem- 
bers of a party shrink from the employment 
of such appliances to place a particular can- 
didate in office. The sober masses of a 
political organization, who neither hold or 
seek office, but simply desire the triumph 
of its principles by modes that meet the 
public approval, do not like to win a single 
battle by tactics that put to hazard a whole 
campaign. 

These plain truths should operate as a 
warning to those Republicans in New York 
who aresaid tobe meditating an immediate 
change in the established manner of ap- 
pointing the Electors of President and Vice- 
President in this State. History sheds valua- 
ble light upon this subject. From the 
foundation of the Government down to the 
year 1828, the Electors were appointed by 
the Legislature. This method, which had 
existed in all the States, was constitutional. 
The Federal Constitution provides that 
each State shall appoint its Electors in such 
manner as the Legislature thereof may di- 
rect. By the Constitution of New York, 
adopted in 1822, the powers of the people 
were greatly enlarged. This fact aroused 
general attention to the question of giving 
to the people the privilege of choosing the 
Presidential Electors. Other States were 
then adopting this course, and a strong 
sentiment was springing up in New York in 
favor of copying their ijiberal examples. To 
secure this end no change in the State Con- 
stitution was needed. It was only requisite 
to enact a law taking theappointment from 
the Legislature and conferring it upon the 
people at the polls. This subject mingled 
somewhat in the election of 1823. The 
liberal side of the issue gathered strength 
by discussion, and several distinguished 
gentlemen who espoused the cause were 
chosen to the Assembly of 1824. 

The country was just entering upon the 
Presidential campaign of that year. Four 
candidates were running —Adams, Jackson, 
Clay and Crawford. Though all were Jef- 
fersonians in politics, Crawford was the 
regular Democratic nominee. At that time 
the Democracy was in power in New York, 
and the party was controlled by the famous 
Albany Regency, of which Martin Van 
Buren was the central figure. The radical 
wing of the Democracy were called Buck- 
tails. ‘The other factions in the State were 
the Clintonians, who followed the lead of 
De Witt Clinton, and the remnants of the 
Federal organization, whose chief was 
Rufus King. The ardent advocates of a 











change in the Electoral law took to them- 
selves the name of the People’s Party, 
which was made up of portions of* the two 
latter factions, with a sprinkling of recruits 
from the regular Democracy. Mr. Craw- 
ford was the favorite Pragidential candidate 
of the Albany Regency. With the Gover- 
nor, the Lieutenant-Governor and all the 
other important State officers on their side, 
the Regency were not disposed to relinquish 
the existing mode of appointing Presiden- 
tial Electors by the Legislature, if they 
could prevent it. They feltsure of a stead- 
fast majority in the Senate, and were con- 
fident of their ability to mold a majority of 
the Assembly to their purposes, and thus 
secure the thirty-six Electors of New York 
for Crawford. 

The great battle of 1824 over the Elec- 
toral law is memorable in the annals of 
New York. It was fought first in the Le- 
gislature during the Winter, and, finally, at 
the polls in the following November. The 
contest began in the Assenibly. It early 
appeared that a majority of that body were 
in favor of giving the choice of electors to 
the people, but differed about the details. 
The well disciplined Bucktail minority took 
advantage of this weak point in the lines 
of their adversaries and mancuvred for 
delay. But the outside pressure finally 
compelled the passage of a Bill in February, 
which was sent to the Senate and referred 
to a committee, a majority of whom were 
Bucktails and supporters of Mr. Crawford. 
In spite of the rising tide among the people, 
and of frequent debates in the Senate, the 
committee contrived to smother the mea- 
sure for many weeks. At length, after a 
violent discussion, a leading Bucktail 
moved to postpone the whole subject till 
the subsequent November. On a call of the 
roll, seventeen Bucktail Senators, a bare 
majority, voted in the affirmative. This 
disposed of the matter for the session. 

The popular storm now burst upon the 
seventeen Senators and their allies in the 
Assembly. The fury wherewith they were 
assailed had no precedent in the history of 
the State. The obnoxious Senators were 
hung in effigy, and their names, with the 
caption, ‘‘The Infamous Seventeen,” were 
paraded all through the following campaign 
in the columns of scores of newspapers. 
Mr. Yates, the Democratic Governor, bent 
to the tempest, and cailed the Legislature 
together in August to pass an Electoral 
law. The extra session lasted only four 
days, and then adjourned in an angry 
mood. The next month the Democrats 
held a State Convention and nominated 
Samuel Young for Governor and Erastus 
Root for Lieutenant-Governor. The People’s 
men and Clintonians presented DeWitt Clin- 
ton and James Tallmadge for those offices. 
The people now rose up against those who 
had deprived them of the right to choose 
their Presidential Electors. The contest 
ended in a rout of the Democracy, which 
has no parallel in the records of New York. 
Clinton and Tallmadge were chosen by stu- 
pendous majorities. Six of the eight Senate 
districts went overwhelmingly against the 
Regency candidates, and the Democrats 
elected less than one-fourth of the As- 
sembly. 

Viewed in all its aspects, the election of 
1824 was the most terrible rebuke ever ad- 
ministered to a party in this State. When 
the Legislature met in November, 1824, 
to appoint the Electors, the Bucktails 
quailed before the tornado they had pro- 
voked. Mr. Crawford received only five 
of the thirty-six electoral votes. The Dem- 
ocrats of New York did not recover from 
the blow for four years. In the meantime 
they aided in passing a law which gave the 
choice of Electors to the people, adopted 
General Jackson as their rallying chief, 
opened their lines to the admission of a 
large body of Clintonians and Federalists, 
and, finally, helped to place Jackson in the 
Presidential chair, thus completely reor- 
ganizing their party. 

The last time the Electors of President 
and Vice-President were appointed by the 
Legistature in this State was in November, 
1824. The Act under which they are now 
chosen by the people was passed in April, 
1829. Through all the political convulsions 
that have shaken New York within the last 
fifty years, no party and no faction has ever 
dreamed of repealing that law. Is there 
any emergency in public affairs which re- 
quires that it should now be erased from 
the statute-book ? 








WEAVER’S INFLATION SCHEME. 


HE latest scheme to cripple the re- 

viving energies of the country and to 
impair the national credit is that of Re- 
presentative Weaver, of Iowa. This scheme, 
in the shape of a Biil, was introduced in 
the House prior to the holiday recess of 
Congress, and proposes to authorize the 
issuance of $500,000,000 in the shape of 
United States Treasury notes, the same to 
be used in paying to the soldiers and 
sailors of the late war, or their heirs, the 
difierence which existed between the value 
of gold and greenbacks during the several 
periods of their service. The peculiar 
construction of the Bill betrays the dema- 





gogical character of its author. Its osten-} balance of trade for the year in favor of the 


sible purpose is to equalize the pay of; 


soldiers and sailors. Its real drift and 
intent is to add $500,000,000 of irredeem- 
able paper currency to the present volume 
of paper circulation, the soldiers and 
sailors being used as a means to popularize 
the scheme. It is this feature which 
brings the success of the Bill within the 
range of possibility, and makes it danger- 
ous to resumption and its attendant pros- 
perity. 

But will Congress pass a Bill so foolishly 
extravagant and so highly detrimental to 
the public interest ? Who cantell? Since 
the holiday adjournment the Weaver type 
of demagogues have been extremely busy 
among the class which ostensibly is to 
benefit by the Bill, and Congress will, 
doubtless, be overwhelmed with petitions 
urging the passage of the measure. Un- 
fortunately for the country, too few of its 
national legislators have backbone enough 
to withstand a clamorous demonstration, 
however unwise and erroneous it may be. 
Congress contains so many moral cowards, 
men who are ready to sacrifice principle to 
piace by pandering to popular prejudice 
and error, that Weaver’s Bill, or some 
similar measure to secure the soldier vote 
this year, may be carried through, just as 
the Equalization Bounty scheme was put 
through the Forty-third Congress, and as 
the Pension Arrears Bill was carried 
through the Forty-fifth Congress. This last 
Act, which has taken thus far $30,000,000 
from the Treasury, was passed as a par- 
tisan expedient, and received the Presi- 
dent’s signature in the face of an earnest 
protest from the Secretary of the Treasury. 
In the midst of confusion, and under a 
suspension of the rules, it passed the 
House on the last night of the first session. 
Many members, anxious to stand well with 
the soldier element, voted for it, hoping 
and believing that the Bill would be lost 
in the Senate. At the second session of 
the same Congress the Bill came up in 
the latter body, the majority then being 
Republican. It was privately urged that 
it would be dangerous to the future of that 
party to defeat a Bill in the interest of 
soldiers which a Democratic House had 
passed by a two-thirds majority, and, asa 
measure of political expediency, the Senate 
concurred. 

Under ordinary circumstances, the Wea- 
ver Bill might be treated as too ridiculous 
to receive consideration. But, like the 
Bills above referred to, it appeals to the 
soldier element for support, and this fea- 
ture was, doubtless, introduced with the 
deliberate purpose of securing that influ- 
ence to aid its passage, and of galvanizing 
the almost extinct Greenback Party into 
new life. Meanwhile petitions are pour- 
ing in with real or forged signatures, and 
an active canvass is made to interest, in 
the Weaver Bill, the numerous voters who 
will benefit by its provisions. It is there- 
fore the duty of every State to watch its 
representatives in Congress, and see that 
neither by negligence nor stratagem such 
an enormous load of debt should be laid on 
the reviving industries of the country. 








Ir is again the turn of the Monroe doctrine 
to enter into general conversation. 





Tur Legislature of Kentucky has just voted 
$5,000 to the widow of Judge Elliott, who was 
murdered by Colonel Buford last Summer. 


AFTER so many millions of dollars have been 
spent on our army and navy and our coast 
fortifications. it is decidedly unpleasant to 
read from the official reports just how weak 
we are in the materials of defense against a 
foreign foe. jn 

Ir is but proper that we should be hand- 
somely represented at the forthcoming Inter- 
national Fishery Exhibition in Berlin, in April 
next; for our pisciculturists have taught the 
world many valuable lessons in breeding. 
hatching and acclimating fish during the past 
five years. 





GENERAL BELKNAP. when discovered in ir- | 


regular official conduct in the War Depart- 
ment, was allowed to resign to escape the 
disgrace of impeachment ; but Mr. Hayt, Com- 
missioner of Indian Affairs, is bounced from 
his position without any chance of resignation. 
¥erily, the times have changed ! 





Tue Germans bid fair soon to become an 
over-taxed people. Having levied upon al- 
most everything that is used or eaten, the 
Government now proposes to tax the adver- 
tisements in the newspapers that are allowed 
to exist, and also to impose a tax upon all per- 
sons who are exempt from military service. 





Everysopy believes that the country met 





with unusual prosperity last year, or, at least, | 
during the latter part of it. Still it is more | 
comforting to know exactly to what extent, as | 
a people, we were prosperous. The report of | 
Mr. Nimmo on the commerce of the United | 
States for the month of December last and the | 
calendar year of 1879 will, therefore, prove in- | 
teresting reading. During December the im- 


United States was $251,350,477. There was an 
excess of imports of specie amounting to 
$67,400,000 during the year, leaving a net bal- 
ance of trade amounting to $183,950,000. 





Ir, in the attempt to introduce tea culture in 
this country, the Commissioner of Agriculture 
is permitted to expend $1,200 in the purchase 
of seeds worth $37, money will be saved by 
intrusting the enterprise to private con- 
tractors. Even friends of New York alder- 
men would scarcely have dared absorb $1,200 
as the expense of making a $37 purchase. 





Secretary Scuurz having made a satisfac- 
tory treaty with Winnemucca, chief of the 
Piutes, on the basis of assisting his people 
to become educated and self-supporting, it is 
to be hoped that no official red tape will 
longer withhold from the Poncas the privi- 
leges long ago promised them. Bright Eyes 
has pleaded eloquently for her people, and 
they, like the Piutes, should receive the lib- 
eral and civilizing treatment they demand. 





A SINGULAR lawsuit has been instituted in 
Paris. M. Grandsangne has sued M. Vaucor- 
beil, the director ot the Paris Grand Opera 
House, to recover $100 damages because a 
performance of * La Favorita.” which the 
plaintiff had paid money to hear, had not been 
given in its entirety. M. Vaucorbeil’s attorney 
has requested time in order to procure infor- 
mation as to the terms on which the director. 
of the opera is authorized to alter standard 
works. The result of the suit will be of inter- 
est to managers, stars, and that particular ele- 
ment of society. 





‘‘ WHEN people become educated up to our 
plane, they will see and think differently.” A 
new phraseology is given this old time saw by 
Count Von Moltke, who, in reply to a corre- 
spondent who requested him to use his influ- 
ence with the Emperor for a reduction of the 
army, said: “The power of the Emperor 
cannot impress all nations with the conviction 
that even victorious war is a national misfor- 
tune. That conviction can only be the result 
of the moral education of nations, the fruit of 
which we shall neither of us live to see.” 





Unpver the new reciprocity treaty between 
the United States and the Sandwich Islands, 
favorable results are accruing to both coun- 
tries. About 46,000,000 pounds of sugar were 
exported last year, an increase of 10,000,000 
pounds over the preceding year. It goes al- 
most entirely to the refineries of San Fran- 
cisco. The crop this year is large. The great 
want of the Islands is railroads for the trans- 
portation of sugar. Of the 201 vessels enter- 
ing the port of Honolulu, 131 bore the United 
States flag. The influx of Chinese laborers 
continues, and other immigrants are desired 
to aid in the expansion of the sugar, rice and 
coffee production. 


M. Ferry finds time, besides watching the 
attacks upon his famous Educational Bill. to 
give practical attention to the intellectual 
wants of the rising French generation. He 
evidently believes that all objects worthy of 
study should be studied, for he has taken an 
important resolution obliging students to make 
use of the magnificent opportunities afforded 
by the Jardin des Plantes. The professors of 
botany and natural history of the schools of 
medicine and pharmacy have been authorized 
to deliver their lectures in the amphitheatre of 
that establishment. A special commission has 
been created, consisting of these professors 
and the professors of the museum. A new 
chair has been instituted of vegetable physi- 
ology, and M. Dehairain has been appointed 
professor. 





Tue immense territory possessed by the 
Argentine Republic, about 1,152,000 square 
miles, with a population of only 1,200,000 in- 
habitants, forcibly recalls a remarkable fea- 
ture in ancient Spanish colonization. The 
Spaniards, in their expeditions, were usually 
not contented with safely establishing one 
point only on the sea-coast, but they pressed 
forward to the interior, making new conquests, 
and often leaving behind them small garrisons 
which the Indians required but little provoca- 
tion to attack. This system frequently led to 
serious disasters, as is instanced by their chief 


seaport settlement of Buenos Ayres, which, on - 


account of persistent Indian attacks, was twice 
abandoned, previous to its final settlement in 
1580. The courage of the Spanish settlers was 
sorely tried, and the history of the country 
shows that the wide extent over which the 
Indians have ranged, from the “ Gran Chaco,” 
or Indian territory of the north, to Patagonia 
in the south, has been one of the principal 
causes of the slow development of the interior 
provinces along the eastern slope of the Andes. 





Fears of bloodshed in Maine are no longer 
entertained. General-Protector Chamberlain 
has returned to the classic labyrinths of Bow- 
doin. The Fusionists, denied access to a 
public hall to transact State business, have 
formally adjourned until April, while the indi- 
vidual members of that short-lived party are 
endeavoring to creep one by one into the regu- 
lar Republican fold. A great insurrection hav- 
ing been happily averted in Maine, the public 
may now turn its attention to Illinois, where a 
formidable disturbance has been brewing for 
days, all unknown to an otherwise absorbed 
world. All the officers of the battalion in the 
State University at Champaign have lett the 


ports reached a value of $59,800,000; the | command and refuse compliance with orders, 
exports, $80,900,000, leaving an excess of| owing to the fact that the faculty only recom- 
mend four or five for commissions as officers ; 


$21,100,000 of exports for that month. The 
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also because the rule of the institution re- 
quires an average of ninety grade in order to 
get officers’ commissions. Great excitement 
prevails among the students. It is thought 
that several will be -suspended, and about 
twenty threaten to leave. Meetings have been 
held to induce all the students to take up arms. 
If the faculty do not back down, nothing will 
save the public buildings of the State from the 
wrath of these twelve-year-old obstructionists 
but an assumption of a protectorate by Gen- 
eral Logan and an appeal to the Supreme 
Court of the State. 


Tue Pope never demanded an explanation 
of Cardinal McCloskey. On the contrary, he 
says he entertains a high opinion of the Ame- 
rican Prince of the Church, but takes no in- 
terest in Mr. Parnell, as his demonstrations 
are political and not religious. 





THE Bolivian army ought certainly to be the 
best led army inthe world. The peace footing 
is eight generals and 1,013 officers, great and 
small, with 2,000 rank and file. Every file, 
therefore, has an officer of some sort to super- 
intend its direction. Surely this must be the 
army composed of all officers and no soldiers. 





As THE mining fever is again raging, inex- 
perienced people should be wary of heavy 
investments. A professional chemist in Colo- 
rado certifies that a mass of matter submitted 
to him for analysis would yield silver at the 
rate of $40 per ton. But the mass examined 
was merely two potatoes thoroughly dried 
and pulverized. The trick was played by 
the other party that time. 





Ir is stated that a very strong feeling has of 
late arisen in Germany against the Jews, and 
that in Berlin a regular “ Juden-Hetz ”’ is now 
being organized against the chosen people by 
Ober Hof Prediger Stocker and Dr. Freitschke, 
who have formed an association called the 
“ Anti-Semiten Liga,” the object of which is to 
give lectures and to hold meetings to protest 
against the growing preponderance of the 
Jews and to devise means for checking it. 





A curtous characteristic of English country 
life, according to the London World, has taken 
place in the tight little island. The wedding 
of a very popular young lady of sporting pro- 
clivities was so arranged as not to clash with 
the hunt. At eleven o'clock the hounds met 
at the church-door, enabling the master and 
many others to attend the ceremony, which 
their red coats enlivened considerably. It is 
unnecessary to add that the bridesmaids also 
wore “ pink.” 





Russtn ladies of high degree, struck by the 
extreme divergencies of wealth and misery, 
now mix with the working classes and partake 
their labors. Thus daughters of some of the 
first nobility go to the washtub and work 
there with the peasant woman, accomplish 
their daily task and share the meagre fare and 
heavy fatigue with their poor sisters, re- 
nouncing all the luxuries and privileges of 
rank. Is not this Communism to all intents 
and purposes ? 





LITTLE by little we are learning the secrets 
of the vast interior of Africa. An interesting 
piece of exploration has just been successfully 
accomplished by the Church Missionary So- 
ciety’s agents in Western Africa. In a small 
steamer they have ascended the River Binue 
from its confluence with the Niger to a point 
probably about 800 miles from the sea. The 
party penetrated 150 miles beyond Hamaruwa, 
which was reached by Dr. Baikie when in 
search of Dr. Barth in 1854, and a careful sur- 
vey of the river has been executed. 





Ir imitation be the sincerest form of flat- 
tery, we owe a nod of encouragement to one 
Mr. Panmure Gordon for having .a Pullman 
car constructed for himself, to run betwixt 
Brighton and London. A first-rate cook is to 
be attached to it, and Mr. Gordon contemplates 
having breakfast—Scotch, of course—if not 
dinner, “on board” daily. For this luxury the 
railway company is to charge him £1,200 per 
annum ; but then he is allowed to carry a cer- 
tain number of passengers, and these will, no 
doubt, combine with him in dividing the ex- 
pense. 





A Hair of the Prophet! The heirs to the 
hair have been airing the question at Madras, 
where there has been a sensational trial re- 
specting the guardianship of the sacred hair 
of Mahomet. This hair is inclosed in a case 
called the “ Ansaree Shareef,” and the posses- 
sion of the relic carries with it a small pension. 
Four persons claimed it, two by succession 
and two by right of a will. One was a woman. 
and the judge decided that she could not hold 
it, because she could not fulfill the ceremonies 
connected with it, and finally intrusted this 
valuable hair to one of the male litigants. 





_ THE rumor that the Pope has decided to pub- 
lish the divers catalogues of the Vatican li- 
brary brings glad tidings of great joy to savans 
and to students of history. It is also stated 
that his Holiness intends that a portion of the 
archives of the Papal palace shall be hereafter 
accessibJe to the public. Should this report be 
true, the great importance of it can scarcely 
be over-estimated, as the collection of manu- 
scripts preserved in the library and archives 
of the Vatican is, beyond doubt, the most 


precious now in existence, and will tend tal duced intoa majority of the sermons preached 


shed light on many a dark and obscure spot in 
history. It is said that there are over 24,000 


chives, Nicholas V. having begun the collec- 
tion, and Sixtus IV. and Sixtus V. having 
greatly added to it. 


Country to rail at the Bench of Bishops, styling 
them as drones in the hive. 
statistics from an English bishop’s work-book 
for 1879, in what is described as by no means 
an exceptionally heavy year, show that the 
episcopal chair is not one of ease : Sermons 
preached, 89; clergy ordained, 50; churches 
consecrated, 4; churchyards consecrated, 2 ; 
churches opened, 23 ; confirmations held, 63 ; 
candidates confirmed, 
public meetings, 40; other addresses given, 


answered with his own hand, 4,529. 


pense of the Secretary of the Navy, Mr. 
Thompson is by no means destitute of grit or 
of practical humor. 
prominence, who felt himself aggrieved that he 
had been passed over in the selection of Dr. 
Wales as Surgeon-General of the Navy, made 
a personal remonstrance to the Secretary, and 
said very pointedly that the Secretary was 
morally wrong, and had no legal right to ap- 
point Dr. Wales over the heads of a dozen or 
twenty other worthy men. 
emphatically retorted: “ You dispute my au- 
thority ? 


an order was given that the officer, who had 


should proceed at once to dutv in Chinese 


Ir is very much the habit in the Mother 


The following 


7,211; speeches at 


152 ; committee meetings attended, 46 ; inter- 
views, 474; letters received, 6,744; letters 


Orren as wit is manufactured at the ex- 


A navy officer of some 


Mr. Thompson 


I will give you a practical test. I 
will order you off to sea ;” and the next day 


been on duty in Washington for several years, 


waters. 





Last week was a quiet one in both branches 
of Congress. In the Senate a Bill to punish 
persons stealing from Indians was debated ; 
Mr. Bayard spoke at considerable length on 
his financial resolution ; a Bill was reported 
to allow the President to decide on Fitz John 
Porter's case ; eulogies were pronounced on 
the life of the late Senator Chandler; Mr. 
Kernan introduced a Bill to provide for hold- 
ing a World's Fair in New York City, and the 
appointment of an interoceanic canal com- 
mittee was authorized. In the House a Bill was 
introduced to reorganize the Supreme Court; a 
resolution declaring the negotiation by the 
President of a commercial treaty fixing rates 
of duty as unconstitutional was adopted, also 
resolutions to appropriate $100,000 for a 
monument at Yorktown, Va., and to reserve 
the “ Big Tree” district in California for a 
public park, and all public roads were de- 
clared post routes. 


Do THE Bulgarians require a prince? Things 
are not going on well in that country, and, on 
dit, the fault lies at the door of His Royal High- 
ness. The Bulgarians have no grandee ideas ; 
they are peasants, and their ambition does not 
soar beyond cultivating their fields in peace 
and quiet. The Assembly which was recently 
dissolved consisted of plain, sensible men, who 
naturally supposed that the Executive was to 
be intrusted to those in whom they had confi- 
dence. The Prince is a lad of two or three- 
and-twenty, and he was determined, if possi- 
ble, to upset the Constitution. Therefore he 
chose as his Ministers men who had no follow- 
ing in the Chamber, and thn dissolved it 
because it refused to pass a vote of confidence 
in his nominees. Will the Russian Government 
kindly make answer to the following question? 
Is it not true that Russian documents have 
been sent to and are in the hands of the Prince 
of Bulgaria, and that, if he acts upon them, it 
would simply mean a resort to a coup d’état ? 





TuHE stolidity of the Indian was never more 
graphically expressed than by Swift Runner, 
who was hanged for murder in Canada a few 
days ago. The thermometer marked forty 
degrees below zero. A gallows had been built 
out of doors, so that the Indians could see the 
execution ; but when the officers and prison- 
ers arrived at the spot it was found that part 
of the scaffold had been used for firewood by 
the half-frozen crowd. Swift Runner compla- 
cently warmed himself at the fire while the 
gallows was repaired. When everything else 
was ready the nervous hangman said he had 
forgotten to bring a strap to fasten the prison- 
er’s arms and legs. The prisoner offered to 
save further trouble by killing himself with a 
tomahawk, but his proposition was rejected, 
and he ate a hearty meal of pemmican, with 
the noose around his neck, while a messenger 
was fetching a strap. A priest attempted to 
give him spiritual consolation, but he pre- 
ferred a death-dance by his own people, and 
while they were performing it he was henued. 





Epuunp Yares’s magazine, Time, anticipates 
Lord Beaconsfield’s demise. With what min- 
gled feelings Dizzy must have perused the arti- 
cle. ‘It was mid-November ; the hour was 
half-past eleven p.M.,and though the crowds re- 
turning home from theatre, concert, or dinner- 
parties were not yetaware of the fact, a week 
of panic and suspense had closed in an event 
which was calculated to send a shock from 
one end of Europe to the other. It had been 
known for some days past that Lord Beacons- 
field lay seriously ill at Hughenden. The 
malady was his old enemy the gout, but on this 
occasion it menaced his heart. ... Before 
noon on Sunday the announcement of Lord 
Beaconsfield’s death was made in every town 
and in almost every village of England. Ally- 
sions to the national bereavement and the 
great man dead at Hughenden were intro- 


from the pulpits of every denomination... .. 
A sense of collapse and frustration followed 


by the Prime Minister’s death, and the Eng- 
lish people began to be aware, for the first 
time, of the energizing and deteriorating in 
fluences of the régime under which they had so 
long lived. What consolation was it for them 
to hear, as they were told in a second edition 
ot the Times, that Lord Beaconsfield was to 
have a State funeral. and that immediately 
afterwards Her Majesty would exercise her 
prerogative of dissolving Parliament? The 
article possesses a morbid interest.’’ 





Tue sanctity of trust funds is what Mr. As- 
tor’s Bill in the New York Legislature now 
seeks to establish. It is high time, not in that 
State alone, but in all. Every mail brings 
tidings of misappropriation, irregular invest- 
ment or wasteful handling of trust funds. A 
law like the one proposed requires every per- 
son holding money in a fiduciary capacity to 
keep it separate from his own funds. Under 
it the depositing of trust funds in a bank to a 
private account will be punishable. Extended 
to public officers, it will save millions of pub- 
lic money. If moneys received must be de- 
posited daily to the account to which they 
belong, defalcations will be far more difficult 
and dangerous. If in every town the different 
appropriations have different bank accounts, 
to which moneys accruing shall be deposited 
and not drawn out for any other purpose 
under a heavy penalty, there will be less ex- 
travagance, as one account cannot be drawn 
upon to make up for the wastefulness in 
another. People will not then be taxed over 
and over again for the same object, as too 
frequently happens now. 





Ovr Constitution was framed with no such 
prophetic forecast as could discern what the 
United States were to become in a hundred 
years. That it has been found to adapt itself 
to the wonderful change in the country is a 
proof of its great wisdom. But questions 
constantly arise. Railroads have become 
a mighty power, binding the whole country 
together and enabling one to whisk not only 
from State to State, but through four or five 
States in a day. The laws of the separate 
commonwealths are ineffectual to modify the 
action of these great corporations. Statesmen 
raise their warning voice, and Congress is 
called upon to exercise its power of regulating 
trade between the trades and to bring the rail- 
way kipgs back to the condition of subjects. 
There are several Bills before Congress, the 
Sapp Bill and the Reagan Bill. Boards of Trade 
are taking the matter up, and railroads natur- 
ally wish to be controlled as little as possible. 
It is to be hoped that some action will be taken, 
and that it will not be crude or hasty legisla- 
tion that will bring its own condemnation, and 
call for a repeal, leaving things in a worse 
condition than it found them. 





Tue refusal of the Lord Lieutenant of Ire- 
land to dine with the Lord Mayor of Dublin 
has caused no end of disappointment in the 
dinner-loving capital of the Emerald Isle. The 
Lord Mayor is bound to give what is termed 
his “ Inaugural Banquet,” to which is bidden 
the representative of royalty and all the high 
and mighty in the land, and, in addition 
thereunto, a goodly representation of “ye 
burgesses of ye ancient Citie of Eblana.” At 
this little dinner Her Majesty’s Viceroy lets 
off a neat little speech prepared for him by 
the Registrar-General, in which statistics are 
so artfully elaborated as to show that the 
condition of Ireland is such as her most warm- 
hearted and devoted sons could by any possi- 
bility desire. Now, it has happened before 
now that thestatements of the Lord Lieutenant 
have been openly challenged in the King’s 
Room, while his utterances have been drowned 
‘in sibilation or by the waggle of disaffected 
tongues. It is quite possible, then, that the 
Duke of Marlborough has advisedly picked a 
quarrel with Lord Mayor Gray, and thus 
avoid the humiliation of being defiantly 
hooted by the happiest and most contented 
subjects of Her Most Gracious Majesty Queen 
Victoria. 





Two TExTs commend themselves to the at- 
tention of the good men and women who are 
earnestly working in behalf of prison reform. 
The first is found in the statement of a con- 
victed boarding-house thief, that he had 
learned this special kind of criminal effort 
while serving out, in Sing Sing prison, a sen- 
tence for another offense. The second is taken 
from a conversation between Judge Cowing 
and a prisoner who was charged with stealing 
from an express wagon. To the judge’s in- 
quiry, “ Why do you persist in a criminal 
life ?”’ the man replied: “ I'll tell your Honor. 
A’man comes out of State Prison with a five- 
dollar note in his pocket. He almost always 
wants to lead a better life. He comes here, 
and begins to look for work. He can’t go back 
to his old place, because everybody knows 
that he is an ex-convict ; and everybody shuns 
the ex-convict, your Honor. If he finds em- 
ployment in a new place, the police are apt to 
give the hint that he is an ex-convict, and out 
he goes. His money goes, and he has no friends 
to go to—I haven't a friend in all the world, 
judge—for more, and so he turns in despera- 
tion back to the old life, and steals again.” 
We have Prison Inspectors, Prison Reform 
Associations and Prisoners’ Relief Societies in 
nearly every State; and still, despite their 
united work to ameliorate the condition of the 
offender while in prison and to lend him a 
helping hand when released, the very evils 
they try to avert are steadily gaining in va- 
riety, extent and deplorable results. Warm 
hearts and philanthropic souls, the enlightened 
and the just, are ready to assist released con- 
victs in making an honest living and obtaining 
wholesome surroundings ; but a strong head 
is lacking to decide how this true reform 
may be accomplished. Where is the modern 





NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


Domestic. 


Dr. S. Dana Haves, State Assayer and Chem- 
ist of Massachusetts, has mysteriously disappeared. 


Tue Hon. Thomas C. Platt, ex-Member of Con- 
gress, has been appointed and confirmed Quarantine 
Commissioner of New York. 


Secretary Scuvrz has removed Indian Com- 
missioner Hayt from bis office in consequence of the 
charges of fradulent administration. 


Srewart Brown, of the banking firm of Brown 
Brothers & Co,, died January 30th, in the 79th year of 
his age, at his New York residence. 


Covert D. Bannerr and Mrs. Jennie Smith 
were acquitted on the charge of having murdered Police- 
man Smith, at Jersey City, January 31st. 


ArrorngY-GENERAL Warp, of New York, has 
instituted an investigation of the work of receivers ol 
insolvent corporations throughout the State. 


Jupcx Braprorp, of the United States Circuit 
Court at Wilmington, Del,, bas-confirmed the Demo- 
cratic Supervisors of Election for the whole State. 


Tue Supreme Court of South Carolina has de- 
cided that the Tax Levy Act passed by the last Legisla- 
ture is invalid, There will be an extra session of the 
Court in February, 


Tux alleged widow of millionaire Lewis, of 
Hoboken, who willed his property to the Government, 
together with nine others, has been indicted for per- 
jury and conspiracy to defraud. 


Generat H. V. Boynton has preferred charges 
against General Sherman of conduct unbecoming an 
officer and a gentleman, the specific grievance being 
slander growing out of criticisms by each on a war 
history of the other. 


Tux final decree of the United States Circuit 
Court in the case of the St. Louis, Alton and Terre 
Haute Railroad Company against Samuel J. Tilden and 
others, was filed January 30th in the office of the Clerk 
of the Court, a settlement. having been effected by the 
defendants with the company. 


Governor Pirxry, of Colorado, in his testimony 
before the House Committee on Indian Affairs, said his 
people had knowledge of an outbreak by the Utes before 
it occurred, and that they believed avother one was im- 
minent, as they were satisfied Chief Ouray had little in- 
fluence over the young men of his tribe, 


Tue examination into the management of the 
“‘Shepherd’s Fold’? bas been continued belore Judge 
Donobue, and the most revolting narratives have been 
made by the rescued children. Ex-Judge Fullerton, 
counsel for the Fold, abandoned the case in the middle of 
the week, and the Rev. Mr. Cowley was sent to the 
Tombs on January 3lst.on twenty-five indictments for 
cruelty to the children. 


Foreign. 


Tux Administrative Palace at Jassy, the ancient 
capital of Moldavia, has been entirely destroyed by fire, 


Tue Bill for the purchase of the Roumanian 
railways by the State has been adopted in the Chamber 


of Deputies. 
M. Léon Say has been elected President of the 


French Senate by a coalition of the Republicans and 
Conservatives. 


Tue Bureaus of the French Chamber of Depu- 
ties have elected a committee upon the proposition of 
M. Blanc for a plenary amnesty. 


A convention for the engqveeten of the slave 
trade in Turkey bas been signed by the Turkish Mints- 
ter of Foreign Affairs and the British Ambassador. 


A Lares party of Communists at Geneva, who 
were condemned in default in 1871 are considering the 
propriety of surrendering themselves to stand trial in 
Paris. 


Tue minority of the Spanish Senate and 
Chamber have unanimously resolved to resume their 
seats in the Cortes, Thus anotber Cabinet crisis is 
averted, 

Ir is rumored that Prince Bismarck has decided 
to ask the Pope for a statement of the grievances of the 
Church in Germany, with a view to the modification of 
the May laws. 


Aw examination into the condition of the last of 
King of Alfonso’s assailants shows the prisoner to be an 
insane‘ person, who acted without any political or 
malicious motive. 


In view of the critical position of Italian in- 
terests in South America the Government will send out 
two men-of-war for their protection, if the consular re- 
ports warrant it. 


Ir is said the British Government is preparing 
a Bill for the next session of Parliament providing for 
the abolition of the law of primogeniture and for simplify- 
ing the transfer of land. 


For the payment of previous Cuban loans an at- 
tempt will be made to authorize a new one of $60,000,000 
by the Spanish Government, pledging the customs re- 
venue of Cuba for payment. 


AppreHEnsions of distress are expressed in 
many provinces of Russia in consequence of the unsatis- 
factory crops, and the necessity for importing American 
grain this Spring ig,becoming generally admitted, 


M. Lovis Buianc has made a very important de- 
mand in the French Chamber of Deputies which will 
excite much debate.” He insists that the right to meet 
and form societies shall be absolutely unrestricted as in 
England and the United States, 


—Tue “cholera returns” of the Sanitary Bureau 
of the Home Department of Japan from April 22d, 
when they first began to be collected, to December 20th, 
show a total of 164,278 patients, of whom 97,426 died, 
47,273 were cured, and 19,576 remained under treat- 
meat. 

Ir is believed that Austro-Hungary, England 
and France have agreed to make joint representations to 
the Porte for the speedy execution of the provisions of 
the Berlin Treaty, respecting Montenegro, Greece and 
the question of reforms. A feeling prevails that Ger- 
many, Italy and Russia will also act with the rest of 


Europe. 
Tue fund instituted for the purpose of erecting 


ing a monument.in France to the memory of the late 
Prince Louis Napoleon bas been closed, the contributions 
baving amounted to 200,000 francs—a sum that is 
deemed sufficient, Baron Haussman has obtained the 
consent of the committee, of which he is President, ta 
the erection of a memorial chapel on some suitable site 
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The Pictorial Spirit of the Illustrated Foreign Press,.— See Pace 439. 
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ITALY.— THE PRISONER’S BOX DURING THE TRIAL OF INTERNATIONALISTS AT FLORENCE. 
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AFRICA,— VIEW OF THE OBSERVATORY ESTABLISHED AT M‘SABIHA, TO DETERMINE THE MERIDIAN BETWEEN “ALGERIA AND SPAIN, 
























Fesrvary 14, 1880.] 





x,y Ris tone f 
aut “Ww = 
‘ pidet ATS = 


GENERAL GRANT’S MEXICAN TRIP. 

N EXICAN soil is no terra incognita to General 

Grant, and the sight of the ancient City of 
Vera Cruz cannot fail to awaken recollections of 
early campaigning, ere the ‘‘hero of hundred 
fights ’’ had yet won his spurs. 

If a norte does not keep the good ship at sea, 
she will glide into cozy anchorage between the City 
of Vera Cruz and the fort of San Juan de Ulloa. 
This fort, which is also used as a prison, is built 
upon a small island situated at the distance of 
about half a mile from the mainland, and here, 
upon the 21st day of April, 1519, the mailed heel of 
Hernando Cortez first imprinted itself on Mexican 
soil. Every eye becomes focused upon the low-lying 
City of the True Cross, bathed to a dull pink by the 
rays of a glaring, dazzling and glittering sunlight. 
Out from behind a tawny sandbank, clear-cut 
against the keen, full, blue sky, stand the white 
church-towers, surmounted by burnished crucifixes, 
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the domes and the adobe houses relieved here and 
there by the crests of stately palms en silhouette.* On 
the right, a white, feathery column tells the sea- 
weary traveler that the ferro caril, or railway, lies in 
that quarter, while on the left stretches a dull, dead 
plain of sand eventually and without a break meet- 
ing the sky-line. Dim and shadowy spectres fill in 
the background, gigantic mountains jealously 
vailed in zarapes of cloud. 

Around the steamer, shore-boats swarm, blue- 
painted, with snowy awnings, and occupied by 
rowers who, in general picturesqueness, leave the 
Venetian gondoliers in the—Rialto. Coffee-colored 
fellows, in dazzling white drawers cut away at the 
knee, in blood-red sashes, in vests bleached as the 
cap of Orizaba, in straw sombreros the hue of amber. 
Such glittering teeth and black eyes and raven 
hair! They howl, they skip from seat to seat, they 
gesticulate frantically, and it isonly when you have 
consigned your impedimenta to their keeping that 
they relapse into anything like ordinary quiescence. 





\\ 
| 
Si 
) V; i 


Ney 


N NN RN UA 


RSS 


x 


. ~ 
NW 


‘eo nd NV 
Sela ONL! | 
SS ay. 
SW Qs Ss 
4 
wit Bao SS 


\ 


wane 
URS 
‘ a) 


Ma 
4 Z 


\. 1 {3 


THE CASTLE AT CHAPULTEPEC, PREPARED BY THE MEXICAN GOVERNM 
MEXICO.—VISIT OF GENERAL GRANT TO THE SCENES OF HIS EARLY MILITARY LIFE, 













THE CUSTOM HOUSE AND STEAMSHIP LANDING AT VERA CRUZ, MEXICO,— FROM A SKETCH BY H. A. 


The mole’ swarms with picturesque humanity. 
Caballeros jostle aguadores, or water-carriers, scant- 
ily draped. Indian flower-girls offer bouquets to 
sefioras, enshrouded in graceful mantillas. Officers, 
in showy military uniforms, chat gayly with civilian 
swells, who affect the shiniest silk hats, the shortest- 
tailed coats, the tightest pantaloons and the dain- 
tiest high-heeled, cushion-toed boots. Hawkers of 
strange-looking confectionery and still stranger- 
looking fruit cry their wares in shrill, startling 
voices. Porters, black as ebony, reel beneath ap- 
palling loads, and gayly accoutred mules and 
donkeys add to the general glitter of color and 
motion. 

Passing under a massive archway, you are gravely 
scrutinized by the Zapilofes, or street scavengers, who 
gaze at you from door-steps, balconies, house-tops 
and church-towers. The Zapiloie is a buzzard, and 
to his buzzardship is relegated the cleaming of the 
streets. What if the vomilo does appear every year 
and destroy a few hundred Veracruzians with its 
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pestilential breath? The Zapi/otes have had the scav- 
enging lease since the time of Cortez, and why change 
the system ? I found these birds perfectly tame, but 
full of a quaint dignity that forbade all attempts 
at freedom. I might joke with a Zapilote, but I 
-wouldn’t care to slap him on the back. 

Vera Cruz was founded at thaend of the sixteenth 
century. Originally a fortress, it is entirely sur- 
rounded by massive walls and ramparts, the latter 
stretching a quarter of a mile along the seashore, 
flanked on both sides by ancient forts, whilst on the 
land side the ramparts are curved in the form of an 
arc, and entered by a number of quaint gateways. 
The city contains 12,000 inhabitants, its floating 
population being about 40,000. It is the capital ofthe 
State of Vera Cruz, and through it passes two-thirds 
of all the Mexican exports and imports. It was from 
this city and along a superb road 300 miles in length 
that Montezuma had his red mullet borne to him 

by runners to the City of Mexico. Vera Oruzis in 
fested by land-sharks in the shape of custom-house 
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officials, and I have heard more than one enlight- 
ened Mexican declare that this port was the princi- 
pal cause of Mexico’s retrogression. 

The streets of Vera Cruz are full of color, full of 
bizarre and picturesque sights. Strings of mules 
laden with every conceivable commodity, the leader 
ridden by the heavy villain of the cheap tragedy; 
rude, quaint carts, the sides composed of netting, 
drawn by three mules—one in the shafts, the others 
outsiders—the mule on the left hand bestridden by 
@ jaunty fellow in charro—that is, a gray felt som- 
brero, bound with silver lace, a skin jacket braided 
with silver cord, high buff boots, and a blood-red 
rajah or scarf. Dark-eyed seforitas peep at you 
from gayly-striped awnings, stretched over stone 
balconies, puffing blue-white smoke from their 
coquettish cigarcttes, their low, gentle, musical 
laughter rippling on the Summer air, for it is 80° in 
the shade in the month of February. Duefias, 
haggard and hideous as ever Doré painted them, 
glare at you as you saunter along. Milkmen, their 
cans incased in skins, three on each side, jog lazily 
beside their donkeys; aguadores cry their wares; 
Indians, in dazzling white, speed rapidly by ina 
sort of compromise between a run, a trot and & 
walk. The market-place is a glory of red and gray 
and yellow. Such tropical fruits and flowers! such 
golds and purples and blues! Indian women lie 
stretched on mats indolently watching their stock of 
red and green pepper pods, of tortillas, of granaditas, 
of cocoanuts, of strange sweetmeats, and uninviting- 
looking tarts of peculiar shapes; rancheros dis- 
mountfrom their dapper little horses to bargain for 
this, that or the other; men in zarapes and ponchos 
stand listlessly around—in a word, the scene is one 
that, for color and quaintness, surpasses anything I 
have ever seen in France, Italy, or Spain. 

The Castle of Chapultepec, which is being fitted 
up for the residence of General Grant, stands ata dis- 
tance of three miles from the City of Mexico, at the 
extremity of the fashionable drive, the Calzada de la 
Reforma. A few slovenly-looking soldiers lounged 
round the gates once embellished with the imperial 
monogram ‘‘M.C,’’ and rebozo-clad women were 
preparing the ubiquitous ¢orti/ia in red earthen 
vessels, as 1 entered the ahuehuete - shadowed 
grounds, so loved by the luckless Aztec monarch— 
grounds the marvelous beauties of which far exceed 
their fame. High above me, clear-cut as a silhouette 
against the keen blue sky, rose the white towers, 
and galleries, and terraces, and colonnades, and 
balconies of the palace, seated on its lofty bed of 
porphyry, tinted by the setting sun with lines of 
living fire. Gorgeous flowers glowed upon all sides, 
on the sloping eaves of the picturesque guard- 
houses, on terrace walks, on slopes and buttresses 
and crags and balconies. In the many- tinted 
foliage appeared parasites resembling red and 
yellow and purple butterflies, while at the base of 
the beetling rock upon which the fortress is perched 
stand the guard of cypresses, whose arching boughs 
have cast protecting shade over the head of the ill- 
fated Montezuma, whose habit it was, arrayed in 
garments covered with the feathers of birds, to 
wander here for hours, musing on the destiny of 
his beautiful and then happy country. Chapulte- 
pec is full of checkered historical associations. It 
is, in fact, and notin name alone, a royal spot, the 
residence during revolutionary and eventful centu- 
ries of the leaders of the nation. The castle is a 
long and narrow building, spreading along the 
summit of the porphyritic rock, and necessarily 
following in form the outlines of its foundation, 
It stands on the exact site of the royal Aztec 
palaces. The approach is by a zigzag and, at 
times, a winding roadway, broad and tree-lined. 
As you ascend, the view becomes every moment 
more enchanting, until you are compelled to pause 
at every turn of the path to linger over the entranc- 
ing panorama that gradually unfolds itself to your 
enraptured senses: The City of Mexico set like a 
glittering gem in its fertile valley; the lakes Texcoco, 
Chalco and Xochimilco stretching away in filmy- 
blue; the hill shrine of Guadalupe, with its mag- 
nificent church; the quaint and many-arched 
aqueducts of Belem and San Cosme, and, towering 
above all, in appalling, yet watchful, silence, the 
snow-peaked volcanoes of Ixtacihuatl and Popocata- 
petl, The approach to the castle is beneath a 
white marble archway, which, at the date of my 
visit last year, was in a miserable condition of 
disrepair. Again did I notice, and with sadness, 
that the imperial monogram had been chiseled 
from the brazen gates, upon which the traces of 
gilding still faintly lingered. Banks of flowers 
border the approach to the main doorway, and a 
terrace-walk of colored tiles runs round the entire 
edifice. Thestatues have disappeared ; the frescoes 
are obliterated; cheap paper, selected in the vilest 
taste, covers the walls, hideous in its contrast to the 
gloriously fretted ceilings and the few remaining 
evidences of the cultured and ewsthetic taste of the 
unhappy Empress Carlotta, whose keenest pleasure 
lay in decorating and embellishing this the favorite 
residence of both herself and her misguided con- 
sort. The stairways are crazy and broken, the 
balusters falling to pieces, and the whole place 

an air of despondency and desolation, so 
much so that I felt as though the castle were the 
tomb of the unhappy man and woman whom the 
Fates called to a throne that hurled one into a blood- 
stained grave, the other into the living death of 
insanity. 

For some years previous to the brief reign of 
Maximilian, Chapultepec was used as a military 
school, until the Emperor ordered its thorough re- 
pair. The castle is now used for the purposes of the 
National Observatory, and the apartments that once 
echoed the frou /rou of imperial trains are now 
given up to telescopes and the dry impedimenta of 
astronomers. But by far the most interesting and 
beautiful part of Chapultepec is the forest of a/ue- 
hueles or cypresses by which it is embowered. 
These cypresses are mighty trees of extraordinary 
age, which can count their years by centuries. 
The witnesses of Montezuma’'s daring and his an- 
cestors’ adventures, they were regarded already by 
his contemporaries as objects of wonder and 
renown, and are at present, perhaps, the most 
curious memorials in the world of trees. The 
gnarled trunk of the oldest and largest cypress, 
called ‘*Montezuma’s Tree,’’ measures 48 feet in 
circumference and 165 feet in height. 1 have never 
seen anything grander than the twisted stem of 
the ahuehuete, with its majestic pavilion of lofty 
branches, and its garlands of Spanish moss hang- 
ing down in delicate ribbons from every twig, with 
the grace of the drooping pennants of the weeping 
willow. This moss, barba Espanol, Spanish beard, is 
one of the strangest parasites imaginable. Itisa 
tangle of pale green tendrils, in thickness like an 
ordinary string, and while one end is closely wound 
round the branch of the tree the remainder drops in 
long straight festoons. It is called heno, or hay, by 
the natives, and ata distance it imparts the idea 
’ that a hay shower has fallen on the trees, leaving its 
traces in this singular and remarkable manner. 

The good citizens of Mexico are fond of picnicking 
under these cypresses, and at every turn you find 
little al fresco es. I surprised one group en- 
gaged in dancing the fandango, and another enjoy- 
ing the exciting pastime of having their fortunes 
told by a very beautiful gitana. The snow-white 
attire of the Indians, as they glide silently in the 
embowered avenues, imparts a ghostly atmosphere 
to the whole scene, and I called to my mind’s eye 
the spirit of Malitzin’s Daughter, moving like vapor 
through the drooping cypresses until it vanished 
in the transparent waters of the Albuca, in accord- 
ance with the pathetic Aztec legend. Will not the 
Indians of the Auhuac Valley in the future time 
believe that the ghost of Carlotta will haunt the 
shades she loved with so clinging a tenderness ? 

At the time of the war with the United States» 
Chapultepec was heavily armed. Its frontage of 
nine hundred feet and its causeway bristled with 
cannon. In its rear stood the old powder-mill 
known as Molino del Rey. Santa Anna, with the 
greater portion of his army, occupied the City of 
Mexico, and was in communication with Chapulte- 

On September 12th, 1847, General Scott first 
stormed Molino del Rey;.then, under cover of a 





demonstration against the city, brought four bat- 
teries to bear upon the castle from an opposite 
ridge, and, after a heavy fire of a day and a half, 
made the attack in two columns. The day after the 
fall of the castle the City of Mexico was occupied 
by the American forces, 

President Diaz rides every morning to Chapulte- 
pec for the purpose of enjoying a bath, the baths at 
the foot of the hill being far-famed, and La Sefiora 
Diaz informed me that, as a Summer residence, the 
castle could brook no rival. That General Grant 
will enjoy his sojourn goes without saying. 








FROM DESPAIR TO ST. JUDE'S. 


** There’s nothing either good or bad 
But thinking makes it so.” 


in one of the less pretentious cross-streets 

of upper New York there sat a woman, 
young and singularly attractive in a certain 
pale, proud, subtle way. 

Everything within this room indicated pov- 
erty of the most freezing, pinching description, 
and with this poverty its occupant was 
strangely at variance, although her black dress 
was old and threadbare, and only that grace of 
face and figure to which we instinctively rele- 
gate the purple and fine linen of wealth and 
circumstance gave the contradiction so 
strongly impressed upon the intelligences. 

Upon the little table beside whieh this wo- 
man sat, supporting her small and finely 
modeled head between her two hands, fair as 
a dream of Canova in color and shapeliness, lay 
an open letter, and across this a crisp, new 
banknote of considerable value rustled softly 
to and fro with the gust of wind penetrating 
the room from time to time through the ill- 
fitting window-casings and around the warped 
and shrunken door. 

It would have seemed that some basilisk eye 
gleamed from the green shadows of this sway- 
ing bit of paper, transfixing the soul of the 
woman who gazed upon it, so fixed and un- 
natural was the glaring light gleaming sight- 
lessly under the brown, curling lashes that 
lent a bistre shadow to the white flesh beneath 
their fall. A banknote in such a place should 
have brought with it joy and blessing, Want 
is such a bitter master and money frees us 
from his lash ; but money is also a power that 
lifts us over the grind of necessity, making us 
the arbiters of that which we will do, be it 
good or evil, and surely this banknote had 
brought neither gratitude nor peace to the heart 
of the woman, who lifted up her head with its 
weight of thought at last, and, pushing the 
money a little to one side as if to break the 
spell it had worked upon her, unfolded the 
letter and slowly read it aloud. 

Sometimes it is the glance of an eye, the 
touch of a hand, a memory, that touches the 
soul mutely in passing ; at others the vibrant 
chords of feeling, being numbed and stilled by 
passions overwrought, require the prick of the 
steel—the active contact of humanity —the 
hard earnest of the voice to reach the under- 
standing and to quicken the brain; and this 
lonely woman, halt-bewildered by some in- 
ward struggle, read thus her letter, that the 
sound of it might beat the light in upon her, 
either to confirm or destroy utterly the pur- 
pose its coming had shaped and formed. 

A voice sweet and tenderly modulated as 
the note of the cuckoo it was that disturbed 
the silence of the poor, mean place, yet neither 
in the curves of the full, red, human lips from 
which the words came, nor in the slumbrous 
warmth of the golden-brown eyes, was there 
anything that gave response, or glad or sad, 
to the story the writer told : 


p a shabby upper room of a shabby house 


“My precious wife,” the letter began—and 
how many women in this heartsick age would 
have gladly given gold and jewels for the true 
heart speaking thus, and the love and trust 
breathing in each after line !—“ at last I have 
found work, and the money I inclose is the 
earnest of what I can and will do to keep the 
wolf from the door, and to surround you, my 
wife, with such comfort as my faithful love 
can encompass. 

“It is true, my darling, that I must learn to 
labor with my hands, and my associates must 
be the rough, hardy fellows among whom I 
have found a place; but these are trifling 
matters compared with the happiness of sup- 
plying, by my own efforts, the means of sup- 
port for the home to which I shall soon be 
able to bring you. 

“Some privations we shall indeed be forced 
to bear with, my beloved. It is not the kind 
of life I had pictured for my bride in the days 
when I, the idle, careless nephew of a rich and 
doting uncle, courted you, and longed for the 
time to come when | might take you away 
from the drudgery of a nursery-governess and 
establish you in the beautiful home which I 
regarded as mine. 

* That dream is over. For all that I have 
lost, | have you, sweet love ; and, though our 
home be small and poor, and my unskilled 
hands learn sad lessons in their grapple with 
the world, I am still rich in my pride and hap- 
piness, and am content in the condition which 
enables me to vindicate and maintain that in- 
dependence of soul which bids a man to sacri- 
fice everything before the true love that gives 
to man and woman the actual blessing of 
marriage. ; 

‘It is the loss of my uncle’s approval that I 
regret, beside which his wealth is as nothing ; 
but he is a hard man, and I have grievously 
offended him in preferring my own happiness 
and honor to his most cherished plan; we 
must, therefore, my dear wife, accept without 
murmur the harsh inevitable, and when once 
again I have you by my side, we shall chal- 
lenge the world in our content, and you shall 
learn that poverty with love is sweeter than 
wealth could ever have been and we two 


‘separated. 


* Within the month I shall come for you. 
Pay all our little debts and make yourself as 
comfortable as possible until the time rolls 
round; and until | shall again hold you in my 


L 





‘arms and feel again the caress of your sweet 


lips upon my own, repose your lonely heart in 
the true and constant love of 
“Your faithful husband and lover, 
* ROBERT.” 

Surely this was a letter to have strength- 
ened the soul of the weakest woman for 
bitterer battles than seemed to lie before this 
one; but heaven alone measures the heart, and 
as the last word of fondness and faith, even 
her husband’s name, fell from the lips of the 
young creature to whom it was addressed, 
she threw the paper from her as if it had 
been some poisoned, venomous thing, and 
pushing her chair hurriedly from the table, 
arose to her feet and, pacing the floor witha 
sinuous and noiseless step, the cry short and 
sharp of a wounded animal echoed through 
the barren room. 

“ And this is the end of it all!” at last she 
said, in a low, terse whisper—‘“a life of 
poverty in some dingy hovel, surrounded by 
the dirt and grime of labor, the companionship 
of the low and illiterate, and youth sacrificed 
in the struggle for bread. This is the thing to 
which love has condemned me—the bitter end 
of all my hopes and ambitions. My God, it is 
beyond my strength! Were I but out of the 
way, the hard old man, who read my soul as if 
it were an open book, would take Robert once 
more to his heart and home. Had I loved him, 
could I have borne to look on and smile to see 
him, with all his elegance and culture, dragged 
down to the level of the boors that break the 
stones on the highway? As it is, can I sacrifice 
him to the love of ease and luxury which 
drove me on to become his wife. having no- 
thing to give him in return save the rue of a 
spirit embittered by its disappointment and the 
eternal chafings of a discontent that will tear 
each grace of mind and body from me in the 
narrowing years to come? No; a thousand 
times, no/’ Poverty has been the curse and 
terror of my existence. I cannot accept it at 
this price. If now I hide me from this fate, 
there is only one man’s love to be destroyed, 
and men are quick to recover from such 
wounds. Once settled in this home of which 
he writes, once grounded in the muddy slough 
a laborer digs for the wife who pines for a 
better fate, and the ties now fragile and easily 
broken will knit themselves so firmly about 
my life that to escape were a dream of mad- 
ness. The money lying there will carry me 
far, far beyond the reach of the misery that 
holds me in its grip, and women with half my 
brain and will have wrought out for them- 
selves a career such as I covet. At least, no 
fate more terrible than this confronting me 
can come, and Robert, grieving a little at 
first perhaps, will one day thank me for his 
freedom and the life to which I have re- 
stored him. We have been children in our 
folly, and I will neither break him nor myself 
upon the wheel to which our recklessness has 
bound us.”’ 

Then there came the strange, sad sight of a 
woman, young, delicate and fair, tearing, re- 
morselessly asunder the most sacred of all 
God’s covenants and making waste the altar of 
a true man’s love. 

When the morning dawned the shabby upper 
room in the shabby house, wherein a treasure 
had been deposited, was deserted and robbed, 
and yet it were bitter hard to judge the deeds 
done in the body, since they are all the out- 
come of such frailties as by nature we inherit, 
and for each wrong the price must be paid. 

* * ” * 2 


The Reverend Justin Jordan had just laid 
aside his clerical robes and seated himself for 
a quiet hour of meditation, before leaving his 
Church of St. Jude’s and returning to the more 
worldly air of the rectory, when a timid knock 
upon the vestry-door brought a smothered sigh 
ot vexation to his lips and a momentary hesita- 
tion in response intervening between his soli- 
tude and its would-be disturber. 

This rector of St. Jude’s was a young man, 
newly entered upon his charge, and filled with 
an enthusiasm for his church and faith; 
and the high-wrought asceticism which he 
had brought to bear upon his work had early 
developed itself in the rigorous observance of 
all the ancient signs and ritual of the early 
church, its feasts, fasts and saints’ days, to- 
gether with a more than suspected devotion to 
priestly celibacy, and to other monkish morti- 
fications of the flesh now not greatly in favor 
with the devotees toa Protestant form of reli- 
gion; therefore, the feelings of the reverend 
gentleman may be better surmised than de- 
scribed, when, in response to his slow invita- 
tion, there entered into this churchly cell, 
devoted to such prayer and penance as its 
holy occupant calaiet deem good for the safety 
of his soul, a woman, young, fair and slender, 
who raised two pleading, gold-brown eyes to 
his, and, in a voice of almost heavenly sweet- 
ness, asked his priestly blessing and counsel. 
An unwonted tremor pervaded the frame of 
the young priest as this simple and natural ap- 
peal fell upon his ears, and he wus dimly con- 
scious that, in a shadowy corner of St. Jude’s, 
this same sad, Madonna face had been lifted 
breathlessly to his day after day, in moments 
of divinest ardor and inspiration ; but, while 
the stirring of a vague danger animates his 
spirit to a faint shrinking from the present 
exercise of his priestly office, yet never had 
Justin Jordan refused help or consolation to 
those in affliction or sorrow, so now he gave 
this trembling, timid woman kindly welcome, 
and gently led her to the unburdening of her 
heart. 

It was only a commonplace story she had 
to tell—the story of a lonely orphaned life, | 
provided in its few modest wants by a 
teacher’s earnest toil, and it was surely little 
she asked of one of God’s ministers—only his 
permission to do such work among the chil- 
dren of his parish and the poor as in his wis- 
dom he might think her equal to ; but no holy 
woman of the olden time could have sued 
more humbly for those opportunities of suffer- 
ing and self-denial that gave them saintly 





places in the annals of Christianity than did this 
pure-faced child for this privilege of serving 
her religion under the wing of St. Jude’s. 

A sadness that was not sorrow chastened 
each word that fell from her lips, and lurked 
in each drooping line of the fair, young face, 
and, yearning over this pleading devotee, as 
he might have yearned to give ghostly solace 
to the mourning Marys at the door of the 
Sepulchre, the rector of St. Jude’s gave her 
all she asked, and gentle, saint-like Euthasia 
Ray became one of the lay-sisters of St. 
Jude’s. Well and piously did she serve its 
altar—so well and so piously indeed, that 
when the Easter-lilies blossomed in the 
stone font and wreathed the chancel-rails, 
the Reverend Justin Jordan had so far lapsed 
from the rigors of his creed as to confess the 
glory of an earthly love, and to place his name 
and cloth at the tender mercy of Sister Eutha- 
sia, while the Easter songs were waking tne 
morning in the groined arches of St. Jude’s, 
who gave him grace and her vestal kiss of 
promise later when the glad sun set on their 
church’s high festival and the gathering sha- 
dows vailed the workings of her pale, pure 
face from the searching eyes of faith. 

Perhaps the Parish of St. Jude’s would have 
liked to know something more than it did 
about its rector’s wife; but there was her 
pious, blameless life amongst them to refute 
any suspicion of evil in which the worldly- 
wise and narrow-minded might choose to in- 
dulge themselves, and for the rest, St. Jude's 
rather gained by this “ touch of nature making 
all the world akin” that had served to soften 
a little the austerity that had given a trifle 
more of penance to its flock than was comfort- 
able, much though the holy character of its 
shepherd had been respected. Soft cushions 
found their way, by gentle insinuation, be 
tween the bended knees of supplicants and the 
penitential boards. The church decorations 
responded to che touch of an esthetic hand, 
and became th2 passion of artistic worship 
throughout the small city. The asceticism of 
the confessional draped itself in silken cur- 
tains, and the choral services at matins and 
vespers lured the souls of the slothful and cold 
to the renewal of old vows, and carried those 
of the faithful on waves of angelic sound high 
over all small questions of doctrine up to the 
gates of the heavenly city. 

After two months of married life, in which 
the Reverend Justin Jordan found nothing in- 
compatible with his duties to God and the 
Church, as he now apprehended them, this 
good man was called one night from the calm 
enjoyment of his study and the sweet commu- 
nion which the twilight hour gave to him each 
day with the wife whom he loved and trusted 
as one pure in heart and righteous in life 
above most other woman. 

Only once before had he felt the soul within 
him shrink from the holy offices of his cloth as 
it did upon this occasion, and in that hour of 
faint-heartedness a blessing had fallen upon 
him ; therefore he lifted himself now above the 
weakness that beset him, and, kissing his wife, 
he followed the messenger away to the city 
hospital. 

A man, from whose poor brain the light of 
reason had for ever fled, lay dying there, and 
by his side an aged relative, bowed with grief, 
poured the story of his sorrows into the ready 
ear of the Rector of St. Jude’s. 

The dying man had been a brave, true boy, 
not over strong. In an evil hour he had met 
and loved a woman who lured him on to a 
secret marriage, and the uncle, maddened at 
the fate which condemned a beloved nephew 
to such misery as the woman could bring him 
who had only won his heart for the sake of the 
money that was in his hand, avenged the wrong 
on both by casting the young pair, penniless, 
out upon the world. 

Bravely the young man had worked to make 
a home for the fair, false creature who had 
beguiled him of his love, exiling himself from 
her side until success had crowned his efforts ; 
then returning for the wife, for whose sake no 
sacrifice had seemed great, no toil severe, he 
found the place in which he had left her de- 
serted and all trace of her as surely blotted 
out as if a deluge had passed over and swept 
her bodily from off the face of the earth. 

Wandering the streets, a crazed and shat- 
tered wreck of manhood, the uncle had at last 
found and cared for him, and as the months 
went by he gradually fell into a state of utter 
quiet and mindless gloom. Then the vigilance 
ot the uncle had relaxed, and in a moment of 
unlooked-tor frenzy the poor maniac had fled 
the friendly shelter of his home. They had 
tracked him to this distant city by that heart- 
rending cry for his lost wife which was the 
only intelligible word that had passed his lips 
since the blow had fallen that had crushed his 
heart, and here he now lay dying. 

Tears rolled from the eyes of the rector of 
St. Jude’s as he listened to this tale of sin and 
sorrow. Reverently he read the prayers for 
the dying, and reverently he bowed his head 
as the poor wild eyes closed in their last sleep 
and the poor quivering lips settled at last into 
the quiet of infinite peace with the name of 
Ray upon them; then, in his own meek and 
holy way, he gave such comfortas his religion 
and the church afforded to that aged stricken 
mourner, and went his way home to the 
rectory. 

Sitting with his wife in the moonlight, he 
told her the sad story of the dead man at the 
hospital, thanking God meantime in his heart 
for the sweet, devoted saint whom heaven had 
vouchsafed to him as a helpmeet. 

Something white and deadlike fell at his 
feet ere the tale was told, and then the rector 
blamed himself in his own pure mind that he 
should have poured such a story of horror into 
a woman’s sensitive ears, and, carrying his 
wife to her bed, watched by her side in love 
and tenderness, until she slept the deep sleep of 
nervous exhaustion. 

The man dead of a broken heart was 
buried, and the wife of the rector of St. Jude's 
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silently hates with a bitter hate the hard 
old man who loved his vengeance better than 
the boy whom he had reared to be a man, 
with a man’s will and heart; but she is none 
the less a saint in the Parish of St. Jude’s, and 
there is nothing its rector will deny her, even 
to the gratifying of her pretty whim to have 
their marriage ceremony repeated on the an- 
niversary of that Easter Monday when they 
two were joined together in the love of the 
Most High and the service of the church. 








RECEPTION OF PALESTINE 
COMMANDERY, K. T. 
HE Palestine Commandery, No. 18, was in *‘ high 
feather’? on Wednesday night, January 28th, 
the occasion being nominally a drill, but actually a 
ball, and, from the thousands who attended both, 
the gentle knights may be fairly congratulated upon 
a supreme success. I stood in the main lobby of 
thé Academy of Music and disported myself by 
gazing at the eager, anxious, joyous and excited 
crowd of both sexes that poured into the building 
like some mighty river of humanity that had burst 
its banks. How they did press and jostle and hustle, 
and “Beg pardon”’ and “ Excuse me,”’ in their ex- 
cessive anxiety to obtain vantage-ground within the 
spacious auditorium of the Academy. The Knights, 
resplendent in cocked hats and white feathers and 
swords, proved themselves devoted succorers of the 
fair sex, and many a distressed damsel did they 
rescue during this eventful rush to thefront. The 
Academy was brilliantly lighted, beflagged and be- 
flowered, while the glittering cross suspended at 
the back of the stage, composed as it was of beads 
of the whitest gas, shone like the bright particular 
star that it proved to be. The toilets of “‘ ye faire 
ladyes’’ showed wondrous well, and the ensemble 
was glow and color and glitter. The ceremony of 
receiving the grand officers of the State of New York 
having been gracefully gone through, the delega- 
tion from St. John’s Commandery, No. 4, of Phila- 
delphia, followed, and then the drill of the Palestine 
Commandery. The Knights acquitted themselves 
not only to the satisfaction of their commanding 
officer, but to the especial delight of the vast audi- 
ence, who applauded each intricate manouvre with 
no niggard hands. After the drill came the ball. 
With twenty-four dances on the programme, with 
first-class music, a well-tempered floor, with supper 
at demand, and gentle knights thick as leaves in 
Vallambrosa, why should not the ball of the Pales- 
tine Commandery have proved so signal a success ? 
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FLOOD ROCK. 


HE sun shone brightly on Flood Rock in the East 
River, and on its engine-houses dipping into the 
seething, whirling, eddying tide that flashes from 
Hell Gate, as the artist and I crossed from Astoria 
in the Government steam-launch for the purpose of 
visiting the nine acres of rock which General 
Newton, bold dynamitic mouse that he is, is en- 
gaged in eating away like so much very hard 
cheese. Cuptain Murcer, of the United States En- 
gineers, who has the supervision of the works, met 
us at the slippery landing-stage, and after a brief 
but very much to the point parley with this scien- 
tific official, we were handed over to Chief Engineer 


Boyle. 

«“ Look out for the cars when you get below,”’ cau- 
tioned Captain Murcer. ‘‘ They travel very rapidly, 
and in the dark the mules will not be likely to pay 
much respect to strangers. Keep off the track!’’ 

A great square hole in the rock kept vomiting an 
endless line of boxes, containing self-dumping 
buckets, which discharged the débris of the blasts 
into a barge moored to the dock, with a roar of 
thunder, while the beat of machinery almost caused 
the whole rock to throb as though endowed with life. 

Mr. Boyle, taking us to his den, arrayed us in 
ollskin overalls, boots and caps, providing us 
with a tiny oil-lamp, and,having received a few 
cautionary instructions, we followed him to the top 
of a steep wooden stairway which almost imme- 
diately lost itself in deep and cavernous darkness. 

Down, down, down! our lamps but serving to 
render darkness more visible. Down, flight after 
flight, groping our way by clammy rocks, while 
water from leaks plashed mercilessly over us, and 
noise as from a park of mitrailleuses rattled in our 
ears, until we were stopped by our guide to be in- 
formed that we had reached the deepest level of the 
working. We were now sixty feet in the bowels of 
the earth, with but a shell of ten feetof rock between 
us and the maddened currents of Hell Gate. Over 
our devoted heads passed the Sound steamers, and, 
for aught we knew to the contrary, the shining ore 
deposited by the late and much-lamented Captain 
Kidd might be lying directly above our oilskin 
shakos. 

“Follow me,” said Mr. Boyle, plunging through 
broken rock, through pools of water, across beams 
of timber, across drills and drivers and iron rails. 
How horribly grim the light of our lamps caused the 
walls to appear, while the idea of being buried alive 
in this ghostly prison-house kept forcing itself for- 
ward with a ghastly and hideous persistency. Pre- 
sently a rumbling sound smote our ears, and out of 
the darkness came a pair of sickly-yellow balls. 

** Look out for the car!’’ shouted Mr. Boyle; and 
we instantly stepped off the track, crouching as 
closely to the rock as the unyielding nature of the 
wall permitted. In a second the semblance of a 
mule, accompanied by twin effigies of Guy Fawkes, 
flashed past us, to be almost instantly lost in 
Erebus. 

** Step this way and you will see the height and 
extent of our hoisting shaft,’”’ exclaimed Mr. Boyle, 
leading us to a glimmer of daylight, where we 
gladly tarried, gazing upwards as the great, square 
box, laden with the secrets of the rock, glided 
creakingly upwards. 

“ There is an average depth of twenty-six feet of 
water over us,’’ explained our cicerone, as he led the 
way still further into the bowels of the rock. ‘ We 
have one hundred men, two mules and seven drills, 
at work day and night; that is, we work from twelve 
o’clock Sunday night until twelve o’clock Saturday 
night all through without stopping. We use dia- 
mond drills on some descriptions of rocks. We take 
outa thousand cubic yards of rock a month, or about 
one hundred tons a day. The district excavated 
is over a thousand feet long and five hundred 
feet wide. I have had only one leak of any account, 
and I have it partially choked off. We pay our 
drillers $2.35 a day, our drill-helpers $2.08, and our 
general hands $1.76. Our shift is only eight hours, 
and even eight hoursin this atmosphere is killing 
work. The men mostly go into consumption.”’ 

We could hear no more, for we had approached 
a heading, the face of which was being drilled, 
the noise of the machine absolutely deaféning. 
Here in this niche stood a lynx-eyed man, lamp on 
hat, regulating the velocity of his drill, the helper 
Standing close to tlie rock which was being slowly 
but surely pierced, 

“The blasters,’’ said Mr. Boyle, **come on at 
four o’clock in the afternoon, and work till seven 
in the mornipg. We have two blasters, and pay 
them $2.50 a day. We drill on an average one 
hundred holesaday. The blaster takes his dyna- 
mite cartridges, and, having cleared the heading of 
all hands, sticks his cartridges into the holes. He 
arranges the fuse—each fuse burns two minutes— 
so as to cause the blasts to go off in regular suc- 
cession. He wrapsa bit of cotton wick round the 
fuse, which is from two to three feet long, and lights 


and counts his explosions as they go off. He allows | 
thirty minutes for a dead cartridge before he goes 
into the heading again.’’ 

As we stood watching Mr. Boyle as, in pantomime, 
he went through the process of loading and firing, 
a great outcry made itself heard in the darkness. | 
Rather startled, we instituted inquiry, and learned 
that as it was 12 0’clock the dinner hour was thus an- 
nounced throughout the mine. Considerably re- 
lieved, we followed our guide to the dining-hall, 
where over a hundred men sat upon narrow 
benches against the damp walls, ina long, narrow 
vault-like apartment lighted by two small lamps 
only, as the outbreak of fire is to be guarded against 
in every possible way. In the rocky ante-chamber 
the miners’ oilskin hats, many of them with the 
lamps lighting, lay in weird-likeconfusion. We also 
visited the stabling, where we were duly warned 
against a kicking mule. . Twodouble pipes of eight 
inches in diameter convey compressed air from five 
powerful pumps. Were we sorry when told there 
was no more to see? Once again in dayshine, how 
dazzling it was to be sure! ; We were taken to the 
dynamite-room,where a man was calmly engaged in 
adjusting caps of fulminating mercury to fuses— 
and within reach of his right hand 200 pounds of 
dynamite in cartridges, thirteen ounces to each 
cartridge. On board the Government launch we 
began to breathe more freely as the flerce cur- 
rent of Hell Gate whirled us onwards towards the 
New York shore. 





THE YELLOWSTONE MAIL ROUTE 
IN WINTER. 
HE present Winter has been an unusually severe 
one on the Plains, the snow falling toa remark- 
able depth and the thermometer indicating intense 
cold. Aloug the mail route of the Yellowstone the 
heavy snows have greatly interfered with the 
prompt delivery of mail matter, and imparted to 
the service a taste of the days of the *‘ Forty-niners.”’ 
From Bismarck to a distance of nearly three hun- 
dred miles the country is very barren. Scattered 
along the route, at regular intervals, are mail 
ranches, where the stock of the mail-coaches is 
cared for and where letters are received and de. 
livered. The drivers of the coaches are by no means 
gentlemen of ease. They are on the “go” con- 
stantly; the severity of the weather guarantees no 
days of leisure forthem. At any moment they are 
liable to be “* jumped” by hostile Indians, or halted 
by ‘“‘road agents’’ for the valuables intrusted to 
them. Scarcely a week passes without details of 
the robbery of a mail-coach, by Indians or other 
thieves, appearing in the papers. It not unfre- 
quently happens that the drivers lose their way in 
the storms of wind and snow, and are in conse- 
quence compelled to camp out until the storm 
abates or they are able to discover their true route 
by the landmarks, with which they are as familiar 
as the sailor with the North Star. 

To those of our readers who have opportunities 
for acquiring an insight of the manner of transport. 
ing the mails on the railroads and steamships our 
illustrations of the route of the Yellowstone will 
form an interesting study for comparison. Hard as 
is the work of the army of men employed in the fast 
railway mail service, fewof them would exchange 
places with the drivers of the mail-coaches on the 
plains of, the extreme West. 


M. DE LESSEPS IN PANAMA. 


N April of 1879 M. Lucien Bonaparte-Wyse, of the 
French Navy, obtained from the Government of 
the United States of Colombia a concession for the 
opening of an interoceanic canal at the Isthmus of 
Panama. M. Wyse afterwards suld this contract to 
Viscount Ferdinand de Lesseps and the company 
he may organize. In May of last year a congress 
of scientific men of all nations was summoned to 
Paris by M. de Lesseps, ostensibly to study and 
decide the best route, but really to indorse the Pan- 
ama route. After much discussion, in which two 
representatives of the United States, Admiral Am- 
men and Engineer Menocal, took a prominent part, 
the congress, as it was anticipated, recommended 
the Panama route. M. de Lesseps then issued his 
circular and called for five per cent. on each share 
of 500 francs out of the 80,000 shares which were to 
form the capital stock of the proposed company. In 
the meantime a strong opposition to the scheme 
had developed among influential French bankers 
and in the United States. General Burnside’s reso- 
lution in the United States Senate was extensively 
used against the proposed company. The result of 
the opposition was that M. de Lesseps received only 
about $750,000 when he expected $4,000,000. He re- 
solved, then, to return the money to the subscribers, 
and announced that as the opposition was based, 
first, on the assumption that the difficulties of the 
proposed canal route were unsurmountable on ac- 
count of the sudden rises of the Chagres River, and, 
second, on the supposed opposition to the scheme 
on the part of the péople of the United States, he 
would leave France for Panama in December, ac- 
companied by competent engineers, and would then 
pay a visit to the United States. ‘ 

Faithful to his promise, M. de Lesseps left Europe 
on December 8th, and arrived at Aspinwall on the 
30th of the same month. On January Ist, 1880, he for- 
mally began the work of verifying the Wyse-Réclus 
survey ofthe proposed route in those points which 
still leave in doubt the possibility of the work from 
an engineering standpoint. He expects to have a 
clear idea of these points about the Ist of February, 
and was expected to leave Panama for New York on 
the 6th, and, therefore, may be expected here on the 
15th or 16th. 

The engraving on our front page, from a photo- 
graph taken expressly for us, represents M. de 
Lesseps, surrounded by his engineers and suite. He 
is sitting in the middle of the group, and it is not too 
much to say that his is the most striking counten.- 
ance ofall. M. de Lesseps is now in his seventy-fifth 
year, and yet he is more active than anyof the 
young men of his suite. He barely sleeps five 
hours and is much more indefatigable than the 
Emperor of Brazil, who is twenty years younger and 
whose activity in,sight-seeing attracted here so 
much attention in 1876. His principal engineer is 
M. J. Dirks, who is sitting at his left. He built the 
celebrated North Sea Canal of Amsterdam, one of 
the principal hydraulic works of Europe. M. 
Dirks is the president of the Committee of Studies. 
On M. de Lesseps right is Colonel Geo. M. Totten, 
the veteran builder of the Panama Railroad, who is 
honorary president of the Studies. Next to him is 
M. Henry Bionne, who is a D.C. L., and was a lieu- 
tenant in the French Navy. He acts as general 
superintendent of the expedition. On M. Dirks’s 
left is General W. W. Wright, the only American 
member of the committee, He is followed by Lieu- 
tenant Bonaparte Wyse, who really promulgated 
this canal scheme. Sefior Sosa, a graduate. of 
Troy, N. Y., is the representative of Colombia in the 
expedition. M. Wiener has traveled considerably 
in South America and is Vice Consul of France at 
Guayaquil. M. Gaston Blanchet is in charge of the 
details and finances. M. Boutan, a mining engineer 
of the French Government, is the geologist. -M 
Dauzats was formerly inspector of the Suez Cana 
and is one of the ablest men with M. de Lesseps. 
M Jégon has been exploring Africa, and is alsoa 
very valuable man. M Albers is a friend-of M. 
Dirks, and like him came from Holland. M. Cou- 
vreux is son of a very rich contractor who has been 
doing the important work of tmproving the port 
of Antwerp and straightening the course of the 


New York M. Wyse’s interests. Messrs. Tontan, 
the two brothers, Marolle and Duflos, are bright en- 
gineers. The other persons inthe group, not yet 
mentioned, are M, Verbrugghe, a very able explorer 
who, with M. Wyse, traced the proposed route, and 
Mr. J. C. Rodrigues, of this city, who was in Panama 


| 48 special correspondent of the New York World. 


The fourteen engineers who are with M. de 
Lesseps divided themselves into five sections. Some 
of them will remain at the Isthmus for several 
months. M. de Lesseps will come to New York, ac- 
companied by Mme. de Lesseps and three of their 
children, and by Messrs. J.- Dirks, Bionne, Dauprat 
and Gallay. Whatever may be the feeling of our 
people towards this Frenchman’s attempt to build 
a cana! through our continent, it is certain that he 
will be heartily welcome by them. 








PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE FOREIGN 
ILLUSTRATED PRESS. 


The International Trials at Florence, 


The recent trial of Internationalists at Florence, which 
lasted from December 9th to January 14tb, excited 
general attention in Europe, where all the old established 
governments are quaking with fear, in view of the 
ultra revolutionary doctrines and overt acts of the 
Socialists from Spain to Russia and trom Naples to 
Sweden. The most important of the prisoners was 
Francesco Natta, a Piedmontese mechanic, living in 
Florence, an industrious man, earning good wages, but 
the most active and influential of the Internationalists 
iu Tuscany, Another, Florido Mattenucci, a studentzol 
twenty, a young fanatic, already several times brought 
to the bar, but winning acquittal by his youth. Another 
was a mason, another a varnisher, while’ the female 
conspirator was a young Russian girl, imbued with the 
Nibilism which permeates all classes in her native 
country, clear-headed, boid, devoid of all scruple, avow- 
ing her principles boldly and spreading them with the 
eloquence and fascination of a woman. The knout 
might menace her fair form in Russia, but no Italian 
jury would convict her. 


The Taking of Pisagua. 


Pisagua is on the Peruvian coast, is about nineteen 
degrees south latitude, and its capture by the Chilians is 
one of the most notable events in the war. The 
first sbot was fired about 7:15 a. mM. on November 2d, 
1879, and the bombardment was kept up briskly till 
the town was in flames and two eartliworks demolished. 
Between nine and ten o’clock some 300 Chilians landed 
in boats, and, in spite of the determined resistance of 
the enemy, clumbered up the steep rocks. They took 
advantage of every irregularity of the ground, and 
slowly but surely drove the Bolivians before them to the 
summit of the hill, which is about 1,000 feet high. 
The Bolivians were driven from their last resting-place 
by a few well-directed shells from the Covadonga, At 
2. Pp. M. the fighting was practically over, aud the 
Chilian ensign was hoisted on the bill. 


Hanting the Hippopotamus. 


In hunting this huge beast in the Central African 
rivers, the Nile or the Congo, anywhere from Nubia to 
Angola, the first endeavor ot the chief hunter is to sepa 
rate one hippopotamus from the herd, and then he gets 
a shot at it witb his large elephant-rifle, using an ex- 
plosive shell instead of a bullet. His native servants 
and followers are rendered supremely happy by his kill- 
ing one of the herd, as they secure from it plenty of 
strips of fat meat. 


The First Rails Laid in Syria. 


The interest felt in the proposed Euphrates Valley 
Railway has already borne fruit by the construction of a 
tramway from the Marina, or port of Tripoli, to the town, 
a distance of two miles, and then further on, skirting the 
houses a distance of one mile, to join the great road 
from Aleppo, Homes and Hamah. The company is en- 
tirely formed among the natives, though they have had 
to call in the assistance of English engineers to decide 
the route and superintend the laying of the rails. The 
natives employed on the work vary in costume and 
character even more than those traveling on the daro 
hard by. There are also a large number of Circassians 
employed for the ordinary work; and with their fur 
caps and frock-coats and long trousers, they present a 
strong contrast to the other laborers, 


American Grain Elevators in England. 


The appearance of the first American grain elevator in 
the Thames, near Woolwich, and its work of unloading 
the Georgia of her grain cargo, caused much excitement 
among the water population. The system of loading and 
unloading grain ships is, of course, well understood in 
this country, but in Europe it is stilla novelty. Wishing 
to test the practicability of utilizing this great commer- 
cial machinery, the representatives of the Mark Lane or 
Corn Trade interest bad the entire materials of a capacious 
elevator shipped from the United States and put together 
at North Woolwich, and when applied to the first grain- 
ship that reached thé port the whole machinery worked 
straight off without any hitch, heating or breakdown, It 
cannot be long before this great American labor-saving 
apparatus will be in operatioh at every grain port in 
Europe. 


Running the True Meridian Line from 
Spain to Africa. 


Our coast surveys, which, with ite accurate trian- 
gulation, established with mathematical certainty the 
lines of our territory and their latitude and longitude, is 
not the only work of the kind, although older govern- 
ments move more slowly. As long ago as 1808 Biot and 
Arago, French scientists, prolonged the meridian line 
from Perpignan to Barcelona and the Balearic Islands. 
Arago wished to run it to Algeria, but the nature of the 
Government there at the time prevented the attempt. 
Arago Was soon after taken prisoner by a rover and car- 
ried to Algiers, but he could not carry out bis plan under 
those conditions, In 1868 Mr. Perrier, engaged in the 
survey of Algeria, perceived that the Sierra Nevada was 
visible to the naked eye from Mount Atlas between Oran 
and the Morocco frontier, Ten years later by an arrange- 
ment between the Spanish and French Governments, be, 
with General Ibaiiez, was appointed to execute the neces- 
sary observations. For the summits of the triangles they 
selected Mulhacen in Murcia, a culminating point in the 
Sierra Nevada, Filhaoussen in Algeria, and M’Sabiha, near 
Oran. Our illustration shows the observatory at this last 
point with the mountains on the Spanish side seen dimly 
in the distance. All the resources of modern science, 
the finest instruments, and even electric lights, were em- 
ployed, and on the 20th of August, 1879, everything was 
ready, and each man was at his post, Mr. Perrier being 
stationed at M’Sabiba. The solar signals first tried failed, 
and twenty days were lost in fruitless attempts, Then 
the electric lights were tried, and to the exultation of all, 
the electric signal at Tetica, two hundred miles off across 
the Mediterranean, was distinctly seen by the telescope, 
and occasionally with the naked eye. * Spain, Spain!”’ 
cried the Arabs around him, entering at last into a com- 
prehension of the work and a ecientific enthusiasm. The 
electric light of Muibacen was next tried successfully, 
and at that point the Spanish observers saw clearly the 
light in Algeria. The French meridian is*now accurately 
laid down from the Shetland Isles to Sahara, a great arc 
of 27°, the greatest length yet measured on the globe. 
M’Sabiha is now to be connected by measurement with 
Madrid, Paris and Tetica. So close is the calculation 





Danube. Messrs. Dauprat and Gallay are secre- 





it with his lamp. Then he goes out_of the heading 


taries of the expedition. M. Sabla represents in 


that the approximation of time is estimated at the hun- 
dredth part of a second, 


AT HOME AND ABROAD. 


— Seventy-rour streets were added to London 
last year. 


—Lovistana’s sugar crop will amount to 
5 


185,000 bogsheads. 


—TxeE population of the colony of South Aus- 
tralia on September 30th was 893,829. 


—Boors and shoes for dolls are turned out by 
one London house at the rate of 1,000 pairs a week. 


—lIr is announced that the German Government 
intends to levy a tax on advertisements in newspapers, 


—In France it is estimated that about 18,000,000 
of the population live by agriculture and 9,000,000 by 
manufactures, 


—Tue school population of Tennessee is 
514,643; the value of public school property in the State 
is $1,162,684.76. 


—Tue gross funded debt of Boston on the 31st 
of December last was $43,022,816. Of this amount 
$4,328,950 matures this year. - 


—Tue Board of Trade has awarded a piece of 
plate to the captain of the American schooner Fred A. 
Carle for saving a shipwrecked crew. 


—A vonp of $50,000 for the safety of the 
official diamonds, and of $100,000 for the satety of the 
official plate, is required of the Lord Mayor of London. 


—Ovr potato crop in 1879 exceeded 181,000,000 
bushels, and its value is about $79,000,000, an increase 
of $6,000,000, as compared with the value of that 
of 1878. 


—TueE Provincial Council of Venice will shortly 
sanction the engineer Buffo’s scheme for a bridge, three 
miles loug, from Venice to the mainland, to serve for a 
tramway, as well as for pedestrians and vehicles, 


—Dnr. J. H. Henry is preparing an elaborate 
and exhaustive pamphiet on the gold fields of Alabama, 
He says he has the data to clearly establish that there is 
more gold in Alabama than there is in California. 


— Tue report of the Supervising Inspector at 
New Orleans for the past year shows that no deaths have 
occurred from steamboat boiler explosions on the Mis- 
sissippi River—a fact unprecedented in river navigation. 


—Tue cotton-seed oil factories of New Orleans 
are reaping a rich harvest this season, as oil and oilcake 
bave risen largely in value, while the manulacturers 
have been paying only the old price for the raw ma- 
terial, 


—Tuk first messages of the new telegraph line 
to South Africa were sent by Queen Victoria to the Sul. 
tan of Zanzibar, Sir Bartle Frere and Sir Garnet Wolse. 
ley, on the 25th of December, They were received on 
the 27th, and the replies arrived in London on the 29th, 


— Tue Italian Senate, after several days of de- 
bate, has resolved, by a vote of 135 to 73, to postpone 
the discussion of the Government Bill for the abolition 
of the grist tax uatil the enactment of such a measure 
is feasible without prejudice to the finances of the 
country. 


—lIr is a fact which is not generally realized 
that America widens at the north until it juis out into 
the ocean so as to be within thirty-six miles of Asia, 
In severe seagons Bebring’s Straits are frozen over, and 
animals have passed on the ice from one continent to 
the other. 


—Jupoment in the Garibaldi divorce case has 
been published. The Court of Appeal, reversing the 
decision of the Court of First Instance, declareg Giu- 
seppe Garibaldi and Giuseppina Raimondi free from 
the marriage celebrated at Como on the 24th of Jan- 
uary, 1860. 


—Inpzra is having a small exodus, 14,000 of its 
Hindoos leaving for other British colonies last year. 
Many of them go to the Fiji islands, and others to 
Trinidad, Jamaica, Mauritius, Natal and Demerara, and 
every where they bave the reputation of docile, industri- 
ous and thrifty settlers, 


—F rom statistics just published it appears that 
there are about 75,000 houses in Paris, exclusive of pub- 
lic buildings.” Their total value is estimated at about 
23,000,000 pounds sterliog. The superticies of the capi- 
tal is put down at 20,000 acres. There are 600,000 
yards of sewers. The population numbers 1,990,000, or 
about 100 inhabitants per acre, 


—Tue Russian condensed cake for feeding 
horses in the tield being thought to have proved a fail- 
ure, the boxes of this food were sold in Paris soon after 
the war in great quantities for two and a half francs per 
box. After thorough trial in the tramway stables and 
elsewhere, the food has been found so valuable that the 
price has risen to eight francs per box. 


— In imitation of the perilous ventures of cross- 
ing the Atlantic in small cra/t, an Italian boat-builder 
at Montevideo is constructing a boat twenty-seven feet 
long by seven feet wide, for the purpose of making a 
voyage from the river Platt to Italy, landing at Caprera, 
to visit General Garibaldi. He will be accompanied by 
a friend, and both are old companions in arms of the 
general. 


—From the calculations of M. Paul Leroy 
Beaulieu in the Economiste Francais, it appears that the 
public debt of France exceeds 26,000,000,000 francs, on 
which 1,265,000,000 are paid annually as interest. Di- 
vided among 37,006,000 of Frenchmen, this debt, the 
most colossal in history, gives an average of 700 francs, 
as principal, for each inhabitant, and 34 francs interest 
per annum. 


—Tue monster Italian double-turreted ironclad 
Duilro, the most powerful war vessel in the word, in a 
trial of her speed on January 24th, gave fourteen miles 
per hour, working at six-sevenths of her full capacity. 
It is expected that she will eventually attain a speed of 
fifteen miles per hour. \ Tne armament ot the Duilio con- 
sists of four 100-ton Armstrong guns 33 feet long, firing 
prejectiles 2,500 pounds in weight, with powder charges 
of 350 pounds. 

— AN open competition was to be held in London 
on Tuesday, February 3d, and following days, tor eight 
situations as student interpreter. Seven of these situa. 
tions are in China, and one is in Japan. The successiul 
candidates will be allowed to choose between the two 
posts according to their place in order of seniority. The 
regulations for the examination lately issued prescribe 
that candidates must be natural born subjects of Her 
Majesty, and must be over eighteen and not more than 
twenty-four years of age. 


—Tur east coast of Hudson’s Bay is reported to 
be undergoing very considerable changes in its level, 
Since the posts of the Hudson’s Bay Company were es. 
tablished at the mouths of the various rivers, there has 
been an increasing difficulty in approaching them with 
large cra(t; and this elevation is estimated to amount to 
between five feet and ten feet within the last 100 years, 
The same changes bave been observed on the west coast 
of the bay, at the mouth of the Nelson and Hayes Rivers, 
near which is an island called Mile Lands, now several 
feet above high water, which, within the memory of 





man, was alwaya submerged at flood tide, 
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THE ANDALUSIAN SERENO. 


j ITH oaken staff and swinging lantern bright, 
He strolls at midnight, when the world is 
still, 
Through dismal lanes and plazas plumed with 
light, 
Guarding the drowsy thousands in Seville. 


Gazing upon his ever star-thronged sky, 
With careless step he wanders to and fro, 
The gloomy streets re-echo with his cry, 
His slow, low, sad and dreary ‘“ Se-re-no!”’ 


He sees the blonde moon fleck the rosy towers 
Of old Giralda with its opal sheen, 

And in broad alamedas warm with flowers, 
He sees the Moorish cypress bend and lean. 


Then, vaguely dreaming, he recalls the nights 
His father passed beneath those very stars, 
The tales of escaladed walls, the fights, 
The mirth, the songs, the Babels of guitars! 


And all bis sire had told him years ago, 
How, often, in the gardens dim and dark, 
He met full many a mantled Romeo, 
And stumbled over corpses, cold and stark. 


But he, alas, has heard no serenade, 

No ladder hangs from Dofia Linda’s bars, 
And the wan glint of an assassin’s blade, 

He ne’er has seen beneath these quiet stars, 


So, weary, in the dead calm of the town, 
His soul regrets the past’s romantic glow; 
While mute, despondent, pacing up and down, 
He sadly moans his dreary “ Se-re-no!”’ 


But, sometimes in the grayish light of dawn, 
He stops and trembles in his clinging cape; 
For he can see a lady’s curtain drawn, 
And in the street below, a phantom shape, 


Draped in quaint, antique garb, with sword and 
glove, 
Sombrero vast and mandolin on arm, 
Which seems to play a weird, wild lay of love, 
And at his coming shows no quick alarm— 


But turns, and there, a skeleton all lean 

And haggard, leers within the lightless lane; 
And the Sereno knows that he has seen 

The spectre of the Past, the ghost of Spain! 


F. 8. SALTUS. 








THE HIDDEN WITNESS. 


By THE ACTHOR oF ‘* TaatT HusBanp oF Ming,” 


CHAPTER XXVIII.—“ TO WRECK A LIFE—OR NOT.” 


YLVE sat on the lowest step of the lowest 
terrace, pulling the long, feathery grass 
and plaiting it listlessly. She looked 

superbly beautiful—the close braids of her 
beautiful brown hair brought forward like a 
coronet, under which the gleam of her brow 
was like ge marble. Her dark eyes 
seemed filled with a dewy splendor. Dee 
stood near, leaning against the broken balus- 
trade, regal in a richly-colored head-gear, and 
a snow-white apron that enveloped her whole 
figure. Her massive arms folded over her 
chest looked like carved ebony in their round- 
ness and polish. The subject was as usual, 
Raphael. 

“* How came Colonel Lewin to have anything 
to do with Mr. Wilde's education?” asked 
Sylve, as she plaited her grasses. 

“ Well, you see, his own mammy was dead, 
and my massa colonel an’ he was ole friends 
from dar babyhood. So when Colonel Wilde 
go off to de war—a hull year afo’ Colonel 
Lewin go—he just ’queathed the chile to my 
massa, wid plenty ob money to pay for he 
larnin’. So when he gits de right age, my 
massa sends him yeast to the college. His 
money was all put in yeastern banks too. Oh, 
Raf’le got a right smart lot of money—’deed 
he ain’t nobody’s beggar, he ain't.” 

“He’s very handsome, isn’t he?” asked 
Sylve, the red dyeing her cheek as the image 
of Flix came up unbidden. 

“ Well, you better b’leve. I reckon Almighty 
Master couldn’t make him any handsomer. 
When dem two chillens goes to de altar—well, 
ef it don’t be a sight!” and, giving a series of 
shakes, the blue and scarlet turban came near 
falling from Dee’s black temples. She lifted 
her arms to replace it—and Sylve sighed, let 
fall the plait she was braiding, and looked 
steadily before her. 

“ Wait till the outer coating of your romance 
has worn off,” Salome had said. Had it worn 
off? Was she longing for a change? She 
acknowledged to herself that living with Eve 
Lewin would be unendurable. With Raphael 
the demi-god in their midst, it might be differ- 
ent, but then thatdepended. If she could onl 
make him love her a little bit. It was a wild, 
half-wish—not to rob Eve, oh, no!—and yet 
how could that milk-and-water beauty appre- 
ciate a man such as she imagined Raphael Wilde 
to be? Inher thoughts, her very secret thoughts, 
almost unacknowledged by herself, she com- 
pared this grand young Ray with Flix, asso- 
ciated them together in mental and moral 
qualities, fancied that they looked alike. An- 
other sigh—yes, life here was prosaic. It 
seemed to her very hard that she should not 
be loved and cared for. She was as beautiful 
in her way as Eve,and much more rarely 
‘gifted. Why should she trouble herself be- 
-cause these two loved each other ?—for that 
was what her strange mood meant. She 
-could not have answered the question, but in 
her heart she knew she did care. As she sat 
‘there alone—Eve had gone to visit a sick 
meighbor—the fading splendor of the sk 
brightening her nut brown hair, her han 
-erossed and hanging idly over her knees, her 
-dark eyes fixed upon the distant hills bathed 
‘now all in gold and purple, a step sounded 


near. : 

‘* Ah! a thousand pardons,” coming close to 
ther and starting back, “I thought it was E—— 
Miss Lewin in the dusk. Miss Brown,I pre- 


-gume. Am I right?” and beside her stood 


Raphael Wilde, his hat in his hand. his beauti- 
ful eyes bent upon her face, a smile on_ his 
lips. Somewhat confused, the teacher rose 
from her humble seat. 

‘Miss Lewin has gone over to the New- 
comes’,” she said, a rose-blush spreading over 
her cheeks. He looked at her admiringly. 

“JT will go for her,” he said, his face bright- 
ening. and in another moment he was gone. 

Sylve stood looking after his retreating 
figure, her eyes full of trouble. 

**No such happiness tor me—no—for ever, 
and for ever!’ she cried, in a low, pained 
voice, passionately. “He is like, very like 
him. Surely Eve Lewin ought to be happy— 
and she is ; it irks me to see that placid smile 
on her face ; it—it—makes me hate her!” and 
unconsciously she clinched her hands. 

“Reckon ye’d better come in, chile,” called 
Dee, from the top of the steps ; “de jews ob dis 
climate mighty onhealthy.” 

Sylve came to herself with another sigh, as 
she cast a lingering look over the landscape, 
and went slowly into the house, with a strange 
weight at her heart. She paused on the 
threshold to gaze at the picture the long 
kitchen presented. A fire of red-hot embers 
glowed and crackled in the great square hearth, 
giving a wondrous varnish to the crimson tiles 
in front. The fire was at her left. Dee had 
swept and brightened the floor. In front of 
the glowing coals, patted close against a board 
of hickory-wood, slowly baked a corn-meal 
johnny-cake. The faint firelight fell athwart 
the long space, creeping up to the edges of the 
many shining utensils of tin and copper that 
hung from the wide dresser. Over the 
boundary line that separated sitting-room from 
kitchen, a large square of brilliant carpet, the 
remains of a drawing-room splendor, gave an 
air of comfort to that part of the room. On 
that border, culinary adornment ended, and 
tasteful decoration began. Vines and plants 
hung from charming baskets in the windows. 
Statuettes on brackets, lovely pictures, shelves 
full of books, and little fanciful arrangements 
of Fall leaves and ferns, gave token of innate 
culture and refinement on the part of the in- 
mates of this broken paradise. Here were 
lounges, the fine piano, a guitar, racks of 
music, a low rocking-chair and easy-chair, 
tables mended by Crow’s black, capable fin 
gers, and a marble pedestal upon which stood 
a porcelain vase, that before Sylve came had 
reposed ingloriously in a dusky corner, in 
twenty pieces at the least. Sylve had cemented 
the fragments, and the fine antique gave grace 
and dignity to the more humble adornments 
around it. 

Sylve, no ways comforted by all this home- 
like beauty, walked forward and seated her- 
self dejectedly in Eve’slow rocking-chair. Her 
eyes emitted a clear, electric fire as she mused. 
She was conscious of her own power, and be- 
lieved in destiny. Indeed, as far as religious 
or heart culture were concerned, Sylve was 
little better than a heathen. Eve, on the con- 
trary, was intensely and emotionally religious, 
taught, strangely enough, by slaves. Sylve 
was quicker, brighter, more magnetic than 
Eve, though she acknowledged Eve’s more 
ethereal nature. Eve was in some things quite 
as innocent as a child, and inherited from her 
father a high sense of honor. She was also 
intensely proud of race ; in fact, her pride Was 
the weak point in her character, though it had 
so long lain dormant. 

“So 1 have seen their prince,” murmurs 
Sylve, while Dee rolls the table into the centre 
of the imagined sitting-room. ‘“ He looks born 
to command, like another ;” here she sighs and 
a frown contracts her brow. “ But I will not 
think of him. And Eve is such a lifeless little 
thing. How could he ever fancy her?” 

Thinking intensely, with contracted brows 
and tightly-shut lips, she sits by the window 
till the brief twilight melts into starlight and 
a crescent moon makes its appearance in the 
pale sky overhead. 

Dee pronounced the cake done and the 
“ chicken browned lovely,” in a tone of tri- 
umph. At that moment RaphaeFentered, Eve 
clinging to him and looking fondly into his 
tace. Both young creatures seemed to be 
lifted above earth, themselves the centre of all 
pleasure, the world a void. The fragrance of 
smoking viands soon broke the spell, however. 

“JT didn’t dream that I was hungry till this 
very minute,” said Raphael; ‘“ but this fra- 
grance makes me ravenous ’’—he turned to- 
wards the table. 

“Ray, you haven't seen Miss Brown,’ Eve 
exclaimed, with a happy little laugh. How 
Sylve loathed the name from that moment! 

“ Yes, I have, indeed ; introduced myself to 
her—didn’t I ?” turning to the lovely, glowing 
face ; “ or did we recognize each other through 
sympathetic magnetism or mediumship? I 
am Raphael Wilde—if I didn’t say so before— 
at your service,” and he bowed low, his hand- 
some, laughing eyes sparkling, “or, as Eve 
here dubs me sometimes, Wild Raphael.” 

They were a merry trio—in appearance, at 
least—around the snowy cloth that evening. 
Dee stood near, her sinewy black arms folded, 
her favorite attitude, now and then showing 
her large, white teeth, occasionally chiming 
in with some original remark, with the free- 
dom ofa petted and privileged servant. After 
supper, Sylve sat down to the piano and list- 
lessly ran the octaves up and down. Her 
cheeks were flushed, her eyes full of a strange 
electric fire. Unwonted impulses stirred her 
heart. Vistas as of some charmed future 
opened before her. She felt how barren and 
loveless her life had been; how robbed of all 
brightness and softness, and a miserable envy 
ot this more fortunate girl rankled in her 


bosom. 
“ Don’t — that you can’t do better than 
that,” said Eve, laughing—“ play some deli- 
cious waltz-music that we can dance by.. Come, 
Ray, this is a glorious floor for waltzing.”’. 
The young fellow held forth both hands with 
a glance towards his betrothed which. te Sylve 





was a stab ; but Eve sprang forth radiant, the 





bloom of innocence mantling her cheek, the 
light of love sparkling in her eye, and, pre- 
sently, to dreamy rhythm, the two went swiftly 
down the long polished floor, forgetting, in 
their present happiness, all past trouble, and 
seeing no serpent in their paradise. 

“Ts he not everything that is good and 
noble?” Eve asked, when the two girls sat to- 
gether by the fire on the hearth in the sha- 
dowy parlor, protected from drafts by a 
heavy screen. 

“ He seems so,” said Sylve, quietly. “I am 
not enthusiastic, you know, nor is my blood as 
quick as yours. We dark people are suspi- 
cious. I muststudy him a while.” 

“You dark people are suspicious—as if I 
would believe that!” said Eve, untwisting the 
coil of her golden hair. ‘“ Why, Raphael is 
shades darker than you. Would you have me 
believe that he is suspicious? No, no, he is 
candor itself; neither,’ she added, a minute 
after, “do I believe you are.” 

“Oh, yes,I am. What lovely hair he has— 
rather a kink in it, isn’t there? Do you be- 
lieve—now don’t be angry with me for saying 
it—I should fancy him an Octoroon if 1 didn’t 
know——” 

“What an idea! Iretract my decision—you 
must be suspicious to connect such a thought 
with my Raphael. It’s enough to make his 
mother rise in her grave, you wicked girl!” 
Half in sport though she was, Eve's cheeks 
blazed, and her gentle eyes flashed unwontedly. 
“ His mother was very dark.” 

“ Still Iam curious enough to wonder what 
you would do if that were really the case ?” 

“What I would do? The question is—well, 
it would be an insult from any one else. In 
that case, you must see from what little you 
know of me that it would be impossible for 
him ever to have been even my friend.” 

“ Dee is your friend.”’ 

Eve flushed a deeper scarlet. 

“The cases are not parallel. Dee is my 
nurse, slave, servant—now dependent, rather. 
I command her, I exact work from her, I love 
her dearly, but even that cannot alter our re- 
lations. She would tell you so herself. But 
don’t let us talk of such things, for 1 feel my- 
self growing angry, and my inheritance from 
papa is a high temper and a proud, sensitive 
spirit. I am afraid already I have said too 
much. Kiss me, I am going to bed. I suppose 
you will sit up a while and dream with your 
eyes open, as usual. I daresay sometimes you 
write poetry while I am asleep.” 

“No, indeed,” Sylve responded, throwing 
herself back in the capacious easy-chair and 
clasping her hands over her head. “I should 
be only too glad if I could. I would coin my 
gift into money.” 

“ Ask Ray to write you some verses, you 
mercenary creature ; he writes delightfully, as 
you play.” 

When Eve had disappeared in the solemn 
shadows that wrapped in the high four-poster, 
Sylve bent her head and looked into the fire 
with an absent and weary expression. How 
still the house was! Dee had told her some 
wild story about the left wing which was said 
to be haunted. Was she waiting to hear the 
sound of the measured footsteps as the fire 
flickered and burnt blue? Suddenly a little 
box upon the table at her elbow attracted her 
attention. It had been left there by Eve, who 
sometimes deposited her trinkets within, but 
now itseemed empty. It was made of sandal- 
wood, and its odor was exquisite. 

“Just the fragrance for one who is sad,” 
murmured the girl to herself, as she lifted it 
to admire its beauty and inhale the subtle in- 
cense made sweeter and stronger by the heat 
of the burning embers. Eve slept softly. 
Sylve knelt closer to the fire and turned the 
box round and round, the better to observe its 
rare carved tracery, when—she must have 
touched some secret spring—a sheet of yellow, 
faded paper fell out. Lifting it, she saw, almost 
before she was aware of reading a word, the 
mention of Raphael’s name. The letter was 
signed by Colonel Wilde, U.S. A., and written 
in confidence, apparently, to Colonel Lewin. 
Tempted strongly, she forgot that even night 
and silence confided this sheet to her honor, 
and read on. A quick and almost baleful light 
illumined her face. She clasped her hands 
with the gesture of one who sees unexpect- 
edly the way out of some dark labyrinth. 

“So, Iam not the only one smitten by the 
hand of a secret and dreadful disgrace. This 
would make your proud heart writhe, Eve 
Lewin. Oh, how little she thinks there is such 
a document as this in the wide world! Now 
would it not be easy to strike him out of her 
heart ?. Sustained by her strong sense of family 
honor and superiority, 1 question whether she 
would even suffer much. And then if he could 
love me! and if 1 could forget! I will forget 
Flix Forester! But, great heaven, what wick- 
edness am I planning! Why should she know 
of this paper at all? It would be a friendly 
act to put it in the fire. No,no! I can’t do 
that ; 1 have no right to do that, and she has a 
right to know that she is deceived and im- 
posed upon. Still, it will be a terrible blow,” 
she looked at the letter with parted lips. She 
sought the secret of the spring. Might it not 
be best to restore the document to its mysteri- 
ous hiding-place? But the search was all in 
vain. Nothing rewarded it save the blank in- 
terior of the upper part of the receptacle 
which had held Eve’s small stock of jewels. 
Still undecided, after having concealed the 
missive, she took her place by the side of the 
happy, trusting Eve. 

For days after that, until Raphael had taken 
his departure, her mood was more preoccu- 
pied than usual. A feverish bloom deepened 
the faint carmine of her cheeks ; her eyes were 
glittering and restless. She grew absent and 
constrained in manner, and went alone by her- 
self sometimes to consult with conscience, but, 
oftener, to: dally with temptation. Eve re- 
garded her with a tender interest, for she had 
learned. to love her. 

At last she made her decision, 





CHAPTER XXIX.—A TERRIBLE SHOCK. 


OU must leave your school,” Eve said, 
one day to Sylvein her pretty authorita- 
tive manner. “ You are absolutely feverish ; 
your hand burns and: your eyes are as bright 
as if you had been living on cologne for a 
week.” 

“ You forget that I am not my own mistress,” 
said Sylve, wishing heartily that she was for 
the moment. “ How can I live if | do not work ? 
If I prove my inability to teach through the 
failure of my health, there are plenty quite 
willing to take my place—would be glad to do 
so, no doubt.” 

“Suppose you give up for a while and let 
that little pale cousin of Salome’s—by-the way, 
is she a cousin ?” 

“ By three or four removes,” replied Sylve. 

“ Well, she could take your place for a few 
weeks while you recruit, and we'd have such 
jolly walks and picnics. I think September 
picnics are the best. One don’t get so hot and 
thirsty and tired. By-the-way, what a sad his- 
tory is written in that girl’s face! Do you 
believe she knows that spot?” 

“Oh, yes, Salome told her ; she was sure to 
find out by the servants if she had not.” 

“ Poor child, one must always have one’s 
sorrow,” said Eve, pitifully, pinching the 
ruffles in her apron. “Mine is bad enough— 
being so poor—but thank God it’s no worse. 
Salome tells me she had a lover, and he has 
forgotten her. There’s bitterness !”’ 

During thisspeech Sylve’s cheeks had turned 
from red to white. 

“ But—anyway—won’t you think of my 
plan *”’ Eve persisted. “ You can still keep on 
teaching—me! I am of sufficient importance to 
take all your time, J think.” 

Sylve shook her head. 

“You selfish little thing!’ cried Eve, pre- 
tending to box-her ears. “ Never mind, wait 
till Ray and I are married, then when you 
need rest you shall make your home with us / 
Don’t that sound pretty? Do you know Ray 
admires you very much—and I’m not in the 
least jealous. He says your touch on the piano 
is exquisite, and that you are full of the 
magnetism of genius.” 

Sylve’s breath came quick, the pupils of her 
eyes dilated. 

“Did he say that?” Her cheeks crimsoned 
and she averted her face. 

‘*He did say it; there, I have had my talk 
out,” and Eve was seon engrossed with her 
book. Eve did not see the half-guilty move- 
ment with which Sylve drew a small package 
from her pocket. Another moment the sandal- 
wood box was in her hand and had fallen 
heavily to the floor. This time the spring did 
not move, but Sylve had cunningly contrived 
that the letter should fall with it. She stooped 
and picked it up. 

“There's a letter, dear, isn’t it, came out of 
the box? How curious! A moment ago I 
opened it, and I’m certain there was no letter 
there.” 

“Why, no; there was no letter there this 
morning,” said Eve, slowly looking up from 
her book. “I never kept letters in that ; it’s a 
trinket-box—an old letter, too, isn’t it?” 

“Years old, I should think,” said Sylve, 
trying to speak lightly, “it is so yellowed. 
Wouldn’t it be odd if there was a secret spring 
in the box which opened as it fell down.” 

“Why, yes, it would be, rather,” replied 
Eve. “That box belonged to papa; he set 
great store by it, and when the soldiers were 
here one of them took it, but Dee found it 
packed up with his luggage, and I do believe 
she -would have been shot before she’d have 
let him have it again.” By this time she had 
the paper in her hands, half a letter sheet. 
“It’s papa’s letter, I suppose,” she said, half- 
aloud. ‘ Oh, yes,” looking at the signature, 
“ one of Colonel Wilde’s ; wonder if it’s worth 
reading,” and she laughed lightly. 

Alas ! how little one suspects as he lifts his 
glance to a hand’s-breadth white speck in the 
blue heavens, that in its train come lightnings 
freighted with devastation and death. The 
moment Eve’s eyes scanned the first line her 
bosom began to heave, and her hand clinched 
on the paper. 

“Why, this ”’—her lips grew pale as ashes, 
she trembled from head to foot, rose from her 
seat in an uncertain way, looked at the teacher, 
who pretended to be very busy now, asked 
faintly for permission to read, and slid into the 
chair she had before occupied, like one weary 
or faint. Sylve dared not watch her. She 
heard her own heart beat so loudly that it 
seemed to her it must be audible in any part 
of the room. Nevertheless, her eye was drawn 
as by a magnet to the face now white and set 
as chiseled marble. She felt rather than saw 
how the small lips quivered, the blue eyes 
dilated, and the veins stood out over temple 
and throat. 

At last overtaxed nature gave way in a 
groan of exceeding agony. 

** Oh, this is foo dreadtul !” 

“What is it, dear?” queried Sylve, real 
alarm in voice and gesture. 

“Something I cannot tell you—cannot tell 
any one. Oh, my God! Something I ought 
not, will not believe.’ 

Sylve was silent. If remorse. if even terror 
made her pulses leap with quick fierce strokes, 
outwardly she was very calm. ; 

“And yet it is Colonel Wilde’s own letter ; 
it was written by Colonel Wilde himself,” 
murmured Eve, in the muffled voice of stifled’ 
anguish. ‘“ Pardon me,” she added. a moment 
after, raising her blanched face, * I cannot tell 
it even to you. lt—it is—a—a letter of— 
business.” 

Sylve listened tremblingly to the faltering 
voice, saw the poor pale drawn face, and felt 
like a murderer. What had this girl done to 
her except to show before her her simple 
happiness? ‘How fervently she now wished. 


6é 


the better nature wakening, that she had 
thrown the terrible missive in the fire, as Eve, 
thrusting the letter in her bosom, and. leaving 
Sylve alone with her own self accusation that 
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amounted to anguish, went out into the moon- 
lighted kitchen, and there for long, dreary 
hours walked back and forth. This was the 
sentence that seemed likely to be her death- 
warrant: 

“ Raphael is the son of my wife’s favorite 
slave, Estelle, and I, having taken every pains 
to conceal this fact.and for fear it might some 
time leak out, have caused free papers to be 
drawn up for him, which I have had since 
his infancy in my possession. 

* And now I will turn to another anda plea- 
santer matter, for, as you may believe, my 
blood is on fire at the thought of this dreadful 
wrong. What would my dear wife say, who 
loves me so devotedly, if she should hear it? 
Why, I should feel like killing myself on the 
spot. 

“Am I never to get away from this subject? 
I send you with this letter instructions with 
reference to the boy’s education. Heaven bless 
him, he is the idol of my heart. I hope he may 
make an honorable and useful man, and never 
hear one whisper prejudicial to his birth and my 
fair fame. For God’s sake take care of that! 
I am sure you will. I can safely trust myself 
in your hands. and my reputation. In most 
things I think I have been honorable, though I 
often find it on my lips to say like David; ‘I 
am a sinful man, oh, God.’ If I should fall in 
the coming struggle, and I think I shall, you 
will know just what to do in all respects. I 
have put my record in your hands. In great 
haste, your ever loving friend, 

“ R. T. Witpg, Colonel U. S. A.” 


This to the proud daughter of a Southern 
race was little better than a death-warrant. 
From that hour Eve was changed. No one 
ever knew what bitter, anguished tears she 
shed that first awful night. On the day succeed- 
ing Sylve was glad to be occupied with her 
duties, and Eve struggled bravely to maintain 
an outward composure that she was far from 
feeling. Sylve tried a few commonplaces of 
condolence, feeling that she must say some- 
thing, but desisted as those soft appealing eyes 
prayed dumbly for silence. The place had 
become intolerable to Sylve—the house felt 
like a grave—and Eve seemed a corpse, en- 
dowed with vitality enough to look and move. 
That evening while the unhappy girl was 
meditating what to do, she spied Samson 
coming up the steps. That diminytive negro 
with the gigantic name bore in his hand a note ; 
the note was directed to Sylve, and ran as fol- 
lows : 

“My Dear Carip—As soon as you get this 
note. whether Eve can spare you or not, come 
over. I wish to see you on a matter of great 
importance. Don’t wait a moment. 1 am sure 
you will be glad I took the liberty to send for 
you. SALoME.”’ 


Sylve flushed to the roots of her hair; a 
thrill ran from nerve to nerve, a strange yet 
ecstatic feeling. She smiled. 

‘Samson, come here!” she said. 

The boy came forward, his great beads of 
pupils, black as night, rolling under brows 
that were nearer the kinks of his knotted wool 
than his eyes. 

“Sam, 1 want you to tell me the truth; if 
you don’t, mind,” and she emphasized the word 
with a glance that set him to shaking, “I shall 
kill you.” 

The boy had always been afraid of her. 

“Oh, lor, missee, don't!” he cried, with 
chattering teeth. 

“ Then tell me the truth!” 

“‘ Missee S’lome say I mus’n’t spoke a word,” 
was his next effort. 

“And Missee Sylve tells you if you don’t 
you'll be shot. Has anybody, any stranger, 
come to the house to-day ?” 

“Oh, lor! oh, lor! missee!” and he held his 
hands dramatically up to his ears. “I’s an 
unfortinit nigger! Missee S’lome say wasn’t 
to tell.” 

“She did? 
come for me.” 

“ Yes, missee—but I mustn’t done gone tell,”’ 
quaked the boy. 

“Oh, no, you needn’t tell, I’ll only ask you. 
Is he a young gentleman ?” 

“ Yes, missee, I guess,” said Samson. 

“ Young and fine-looking ?” 

“Mighty fine-looking, missee. I guess he’m 
a sojer.” 

“A soldier, yes—looks like it.” She nodded 
her head vivaciously. “ I’m tired of this. I'll 
go. 
She ran up-stairs to kiss Eve, who, in her 
wretchedness, prayed to be alone, and then 
left the house with Samson 


Then I know; a gentleman has 





CHAPTER XXX.—INTO HIS ARMS. 


66 I SHALL go up the back way,’ said Sylve, 

as they came in sight of the house. “Go 
tell Miss Salome that I will be with her di- 
rectly.” 

“He has come for me,” soliloquized Sylve, 
as she hastened to array herself in the only 
fine dress she had brought with her, “and 
only to see him! only to touch his hand! Oh, 
it will be worth whole years of suffering if I 
must go back.” 

Salome sits in the low-ceiled parlor with a 
stranger, a gentlemanly man, in plain citizen’s 
clothes. Nobody seeing him in that garb 
would have recognized one of the most re- 
markable detectives of the day. As Sylve 
comes in, her long robes sweeping behind her, 
her beauty glorified by anticipation, her eyes 
glowing, her lips parted, showing two lines of 
white pearl, the gentleman with whom Miss 
Salome is talking, suddenly stands up with a 
quick start of admiration. Sylve pauses, 
with another kind of start, a sort of panic that 
pales her cheek and brings her lips together. 
The bunch of heliotrope on the small table in 
the middle of the floor recalls Salome’s tastes 
and habits, but already Sylve feels like a 
stranger in her old home. Salome goes to- 
wards her. 

“My dear,” she says, softly, “you know I 





told you this was sure to happen some day ; 
do be reasonable and go back like a good, 
sensible girl. They must have you, they can’t 
get along without you. You have got to do 
something in this law case ; it is indispensable 
that you should return.” 

Sylve makes a cold bow towards the detec- 
tive, as Salome introduces him—then Salome 
looks out of the window and smiles. Sylve 
withdraws and sits down in a recess near the 
window-seat, angry and repelling. She had 
not dreamed that this messenger would be a 
stranger, and the warmth of heart and man- 
ner turns to icy coldness. She answers his few 
questions mechanically, with lowered glances. 
“ Yes, Sylve de Latude was her name—he is 
quite right as to his dates—she is very sorry 
to be found, but, as they have discovered her, 
she supposes that it is proper for her to re- 
turn.” 

Thenall at once a strange feeling comes over 
her. She has never had it before, for she 
never fainted in her life. The little bunch of 
purple heliotrope dances up and down, the 
detective in plain clothes swims across the 
room with Salome after him and back again. 
She draws her breath hard, and, without 
speaking, rushes for the door, throws her 
hands wildly out to grasp the threshold, which 
by some mysterious process seems level with 
her eyes, and falls into somebody's outstretched 
arms. 

“ Madam,” says Flix Forester, just come in 
from a saunter in the garden. “ I—I think the 
young lady has fainted.”” The girl lies a dead 
weight in his arms. Salome is by his side in a 
moment—between them they bear her to a 
lounge. 

“Very tragic,” mutters the unbelieving 
official ; “ miss is evidently a good actress.” 
When Sylve opens her eyes the first object 
they encounter is the face of Flix Forester. 
Vaguly at first she gazes, and then with com- 
ing intelligence a great light flashes out of the 
beautiful orbs, and she turns her head away 
blushing rosy red. 

“T don’t see how it happened,” she mur- 
murs. 

“ Are you better, dear,” says Salome. “I 
have been afraid the climate would give you 
at least one turn. There, there, don’t be too 
eager to sit up; how nice that you are going to 
change ; it’s a great deal better than medicine, 
a great deal.” 

“Let me sit up, I am quite well,’ Sylve 
says, struggling a little to gain an upright 
position. “It was so foolish to faint—there 
was nothing in the world to make me—no- 
thing in the world ;” and then a great flood 
of happiness rushes into her heart. for she 
remembers into whose arms she fell, and 
hopes he will think she lost consciousness 
first, though she did not, dimly seeing his face 
just before. Flix has retreated and stands by 
the window, looking thoughtfully out, and 
talking now and then confidentially to the de- 
tective. Later they walk out together. 

“When do they want me to go?” asks Sylve. 
“TIT wish you were going, too. You can’t 
imagine how awkward I feel.” 

“T have been talking with them,” says 
Salome, soothingly, glad of the opportunity to 
wash her hands of the secret, “and they are 
quite willing to believe that it is only a little 
romantic escapade, a childish, or rather girl- 
ish, folly. Mrs. Forester will receive you with 
open arms, and it rather softens their maanish 
view of the matter that you have really been 
bravely working for yourself. I don’t believe 
Mr. Forester knew it was in you. By-the-way, 
it is the same Mr. Forester who was thrown 
from his horse at the time of the murder. He 
looks scarcely changed. I wonder if Eve 
Lewin would recognize him?’ There is a 
little tinge of pain as Salome mentions Eve, 
and Sylve murmurs that her late companion 
will think strangely of her sudden dese: tion. 

“Oh, I will-tell her all about it,’’ Salome re- 
sponds. 

“No, indeed?’— Sylve reddens —“ not for 
worlds ; promise you won’t. Tell her I am 
gone—Miss Brown has gone away, and sends 
her love, but don’t let her know who I am. 
Ihave good reasons. I don’t wish to see her 
again. I never wish to be recognized by her 
by my real name. It will be just as easy to 
say Miss Brown, now you have become used 
to it. Promise me.” 

“T never saw your equal for mystery,’ says 
Salome; “but, there, don’t look so terribly 
anxious ;I will promise, and she must make 
what she will of your sudden departure. Lilly 
will take your school—you have scarcely be- 
come acquainted with Lilly.” 

“It ig just as well. If I had been ever so 
much &ttached to her we should have to part. 
But I like her ; she is a very sweet girl. You 
will come and see me some time, will you 
not?” 

“Tf it is possible,” says Salome. “ You know 
how hard it will be for me ever to Jeave 
home, now that I am sole head here.” 

“ But if I particularly send for you?” 

“Yes, in case——” Salome begins, hesitat- 
ingly. . 

“In case I marry or die,’ says Sylve, reck- 
lessly. 

“Hush! If you marry, of course I will 
come; you are not going to die, please God, 
before I have seen you a great many times.” 

Presently Sylve and Salome vanish. Lilly is 
called up-stairs. Lilly is like a breezy little 
wild- flower, or might have been, had not 
trouble laid its heavy hand upon the delicate 
petals and bent them to the earth. In the 
white cheeks and dreamy eyes there is more 
than a hint of the disappointment that has 
desolated her life. One thinks, looking at her, 
of faded letters and love-tokens laid carefully 
away to be wept over sometimes. Silently 
and expeditiously they help Sylve pack her 
little treasures—these are very few. Then 
she leaves messages and gifts for each of her 
pupils—there are not many ; and then—she is 
eager to go down-stairs. What can she say to 





Flix? . He will be there all the long evening. 


He will 
talk probably of his mother. No matter who 
he talks of, he will talk with her, anda glad. 
sweet emotion drowns even the memory of 
the barrier between them. Of course he will 
never care for her, but that does not trouble 
her much. She will be near him. She has for- 
gotten that Raphael Wilde ever existed. 
Raphael! he was a boy beside this handsome, 
tall, and well-grown man. How eager she 
was to go down, for the gentlemen were not to 
take their departure till early in the morning. 
What was her disappointment, therefore, to 
find the parlor empty ! 

(To be continued.) 


SCIENTIFIC INTELLIGENCE. 


A Movement is on foot to erect an educational natural 
history museum in Perth, as a memorial to the late Sir 
Thomas Moncrieffe, President of the Perthshire Natural 
History Society. 


Professors C. A. F. Peters (director of Kiel Observa- 
tory) and Albert von KOolliker (Wirzburg) have been 
decorated by the King of Bavaria with the Maximilian 
Order for Art and Science, 


What will he say to her? she thinks. 





The Emperor of Austria bas presented the Austrian 
Gold Medal for Arts and Scieuces to Herr Wilhelm Hofl- 
mann, of Dresden, in recognition of his merits in ad- 
vancing the art of photography. 


On January 2d, 1882, the University of Wirzburg 
will celebrate the 300th anniversary of its foundation. 
The Bavarian Government had intended to set aside a 
sum of £2,000 to deiray the expenses of the celebration. 
The Finance Committee of the Bavarian House of 
Deputies have, however, declined to allow the sum in 
question, 


In the Present Critical state of affairs between China 
and Japan itn regard to the suzerainty of the Loochoo 
Islands, much interest attaches to an official document 
issued in the latter country on the subject. All the 
Loochoo Islands, the Japanese maintain, are connected 
by certain geomantic signs in the earth with the Japanese 
province of Satsuma, The forty-eight characters of the 
Japanese alphabet are in use there, having been com- 
municated to the islanders by Minamotonotametono. As 
regards language, they use a mixture of Chinese words 
and the Japanese alphabet in their literature. They call 
their own kingdom Okina, or otherwise, Okinawa, As 
regards religion, they worship Yi Shih, the Great Spirit 
of Japan, besidee other divinities. In many of their 
d tic , too, the Jap maintain that their 
practice indubitably indicates their origin. 





Entomology in the United States. —Great advance has 
been made in the study of insects during the last few 
years, partly prompted by the ravages committed by 
these lower forms of life. Many large and valuable 
collections have been accumulated, and the literature on 
the subject has become quite extensive. The General 
Governmeut of the United States has appointed a com- 
mission to investigate the more injurious pests, and 
the results of the labors of this commission have proved 
to be of great value in pointing out the best manner of 
exterminating the ravagers, An entomological club has 
been organized which holds its meetings simultaneously 
with the American Association. At the last session the 
names of 280 entomologists were reported; this year the 
list has increased to 285 persons who make the study of 
insects a specialty. The literature of the subject has 
also grown to great proportions, and there are numerous 
periodicals exclusively devoted to its treatment. Among 
the leading entomologists may be mentioned Professor 
J. A. Lintner, Albany, N. Y.; Professor C. V. Riley, St. 
Louis, Mo.; Professor A. R. Grote, Buffalo, N. Y.; Pro- 
fessor W. 3. Barnard, Ithaca, N. Y.; Professor S.-H. 
Scudder, Cambridge, Mass. 


The New Metal, Scandium.—<According to M. Cléves, 
scandium has only been found in minute quantities in 
gadolinite and yttro-tantalite, two minerals which are 
very rare. It apparently forms but one oxide, asesqui- 
oxide, baving the formula Sc2 03. The atomic weight 
of the metal is 44.91, and the atomic weight of the 
oxide is 45.12. The atomic weight of scandium can be 
regarded at 45. What renders the discovery of scandium 
interesting is the fact that its existence was predicted by 
M. Mendilijef in his celebrated memoir on the periodicity 
of the elements, This author pointed out that a metal 
ought some day to be found having the atomic weight of 
44, a sequi-oxide and other preparations to which scan- 
dium is very analogous. M. Mendilijet gave the name of 
ekabor to the hypothetical metal, a designation which 
could be retained with great propriety instead of scan. 
dium. The sesqui-oxide of ekabor or scandium appears 
to be more energetic in its behavior than alumina, 
which it closely resembles. It appears probable that a 
scandium alum can be made as soon as enough material 
is on band, The sesqui-oxide is less basicthan magnesia, 
Scandium is too rare to predict for it ang uses in the arts. 


Improvement in Silvering Mirrors. —To silver a mirror 
in the usual way, the glass, previously carefully cleaned, is 
placed upon an iron table covered with linen and cloth, 
and is heated to about 104° Fahrenheit. Two solutions, 
one of tartaric acid and the other of ammoniacal nitrate 
of silver, are poured upon it, and, by aid of heat, the 
organic acid reduces the silver to a thin metallic film in 
the course of twenty minutes. The whole process ter- 
minates in an bour. The plate is then dried and the 
silver protected by acoating of varnish. The results 
obtained bave not always proved satisfactory, as the sil- 
ver sometimes peeled off, and the varnish did not pre- 
vent the deleterious effects of sulphur fumes, M. Lenoir 
has introduced a modification. After the glass is coated 
with silver it is submitted to the action of a weak solu- 
tion of the double cyanide of potassium and mercury; an 
amalgam of silver, very white, pure and adhesive, re. 
sults. To facilitate the operation, M. Lenoir strews 
finely pulverized zinc over the plate before pouring on 
the solution of cyanide. The silver mirrors thus pre. 
pared do not give a yellow reflection, but present images 
perfectly white and pure. The silver amalgam resisis 
the action of sulphurous fumes and is in every way 
permanent. 


The Conversion of Mechanical Energy into Heat by 
Magneto - electric Machines.—In consequence of a sug- 
gestion before the Parliamentary Commission on Electric 
Lighting, made by Sir William Thomson, that hot water 
might probably be distributed through the streets of a 
city economically in the copper tubes used to convey 
electricity for power, the. heat being produced by the 
resistance of the tube. Professor George F. Barker has 
made a series of experiments upon a Siemens machine, 
with a view to determine the ecovomy practicably 
realizable by this method of heating. His experiments 
were made at Ansonia, Conn., by the kindness of 
Wallace & Sons. Pro‘esser Barker is of the opinion that 
Sir William Thomson’s theory can be sustained in prac- 
tice, and that the heat generated in this way can be ap- 
plied to every necessity of the household. In cases 
where electric light was furnished by magneto-electric 
machines and the current was transmitted through 
hollow copper conductors by filling these conductors or 
tubes with water the heat would be sufficient to bring the 
water to a boil, and thus by turning a thumb-screw we 
could boil an egg or make coffee at a moment’s notice 
without interfering in the least with the efficiency of the 





electric light. 





PERSONAL GOSSIP. 


Tue English Order of the Garter has been con- 
ferred upon King Humbert of Italy, the ceremony cost- 
ing $50,000, 


Tue Empress Eugénie will start for Natal on 
March 26th, and by her wish no special state or ceremony 
will be observed on the journey. 


Prorgssor Joun Murr, the geologist, who bas 
been making a five mooths’ study of the glaciers of 
Alaska, has just returned to San Francisco. 


Numerovs distinguished persons are expected 
to arrive at Rome to join in rendering homage to the 
Pope on the 7th of March on bebalf of the scientific world. 


Tue fund raised for Keats’s sole surviving sister, 
Madame H. Llanos, now amounts to more than $2,250. 
Tennyson, Browning and Swinburne are among the sub- 
scribers, 


Miss Harriet Hosmer is said to be still re- 
solved to discover perpetual motion, and bas taken 
workshops near Westminster to pursue her efforts. She 
expecis to be successful by midsummer, 


Tue Rev. J. T. Paxton, the first white Presby- 
terian clergyman ordained in Texas, has just assisted at 
the ordination of the Rev. W. M. Viney, the frst colored 
Presbyterian minister ordained in that State. 


Tue Rey. Richard S. Rust, of Fall River, Mass., 
has been chosen President of the Wesleyan College 
at Cincinnati, Ohio, the Rev. Dr. D. H. Moore having 
resigned with the intention of removing to Colorado. 


Tue Duke of Portland, the young successor of 
the lately-deceased eccentric nobleman, is said to be 
engaged to Miss Violet Lindsay, a graceful and excremely 
accomplished young lady, who is a special friend of 
Princess Louise, 


Genera Roxert Patterson, of Philadelphia, 
an octogenarian, has accepted an invitation from General 
Grant to pass the Winter with him in Mexico. In the 
Mexican War General Patterson was General Grant’s 
commanding officer. 


M. Turcenerr might find a subject for a ro- 
mance in Father Nikita, who, after being a heutenant in 
the Russian Army, became a priest, and has gone to 
take up his clerical duties in the coldest, loneliest, 
rudest nook in Alaska, 


At a meeting of the Trustees of Lafayette 
College, January 20th, the degree of LL.D. was con. 
ferred upon the Hon. Henry Green, of the Supreme 
Court of Pennsylvania, and the Rev. Alonzo Liun, Vice- 
President of Washington College, Pennsylvania. 


Mr. Ezexret’s statues of Phidias and Raphael 
have been placed in their appointed niches on the front 
of the Corcoran Gallery of Art in Washington. Phidias 
is repr ted as pausing, mallet in band, to contemplate 
his work. The figure of Raphael is enveloped in a 
mantle, and one hand holds a palette and brushes, 





Wiriram H. Vanpersitr has given $25,000 
to the University of Virginia, the gift being the result of 
General George D. Johnson's recent call upon Mr. Van- 
derbilt, and a conversation with him in relation to Mr. 
L. G. McCormick’s gift of a telescope to the institution. 
Mr, Vanderbilt’s gift makes Mr. McCormick’s gift avail- 
able. 


Tue pay of the French actors attached to the 
Théatre Francaise, in addition to what they make during 
vacation, is stated to be as follows for 1879: Got, 
70,000f.; Coquelin, 69,000f.; Delaunay, 68,0001; 
Febure, Thiron, Worms, Maubant, 60,000f. each; Mile. 
Sara Bernhardt, 62,000f.; Mme. Broban Favert, 60,0001., 
and Mile. Croisette, 55,000f. 


M. Pavut Sorzitixt has started for Africa to 
trace the route of the French railway designed to con. 
nect Algeria with the Soudan across the Sahara Desert, 
De Freycinet, the French Premier, has contributed 
$7,000 towards the expenses of Soleillet. The roud is 
intended to open for France a large trade in cotton 
shirtings with the shirtless Africans of the far interior. 


Viscount SrratrorD pe Repciirre, who got 
a Government appointment seventy-three years ayo, 
when he was appointed by his cousin, George Canning, 
precis writer in the Foreign Office, is the oldest member 
of the House of Lords and also of the Privy Council. He 
is Irish on both his ‘ather’s and mother’s side, the lattes 
being daughter of Mr. Patrick, of Summer Hill, Dublin 


Mapame Copan is a distinguished Norwegian 
writer, who did not attempt authorship until she was 
nearly sixty years old. She has produced since thea 
five romances, which are described as charming. Her 
children were established in lile, her health began to 
fail, and ber duties and amusements as a woman of 
society grew irksome. So she went to live in Rome, 
where she has renewed her youth in literary work. 


Tue Empress of Russia, who has been spending 
the Winter at Cannes, near Nice, for the benefit of ber 
health, has started for St. Petersburg. Her physicians, 
believing her recovery to be hopeless, no longer oppose 
her desire to return home. If she reaches St. Peters- 
burg alive she believes it will be possible for her to 

ile her husband and son, and restore some mea- 
sure of political tranquillity to that much-distracted 
country. 

Governor Davis of Maine is a son of a clergy: 
man of the Christian Connection, and is nearly thirty. 
seven years old. His story ia that of Maine boys generally, 
He worked on a farm when young, made his way tosthe 
high -schools, and b a soldier when the country 
needed him. While in the army he studied Latin and 
recited to an officer. After leaving the service he went 
to the seminary at Kent’s Hill, and helped himself along 
by teaching. 

Puancueg, the celebrated dramatic author, is 
still gay, lively and fond of society, though in his eighty 
third year. In 1854 he was appointed rouge croix pur 
suivant, and figures at the head of all the Queen’s pro. 
cessions at royal weddings, etc. He began as a dramatist 
when only twenty-two years old. During the next fifteen 
years he wrote seventy-six pieces, and has since added 
one hundred to the list. He wrote “The Brigand,” in 
which the late Mr. Wallack, with the song, ‘“ Gentle 
Zitella,” made such a bit at Drury Lane and at his thea- 
tre in New York City. 


We cull from the obituary notices of the past 
week the following prominent names: Professor James 
De Mille, of Dalhousie College, Halifax, a well. kaowa 
author, January 28th, aged 48; Hon, Richard Froth- 
iugham, ex-Mayor of Boston and author of many histori- 
cal works, January 29th, aged 68; Hon. Nelson Trusea, 
United States District Attorney at Indianapolis, Ind., 
29th; Rev. Adolph Baltzer, President of the German 
Evangelical Synod of North America and Protessor of 
Theology in the institute near Martinsville, Mo., 28th, 
aged 62; Philip E. Pusey, M. A. of Christ Church, 
Oxford, Eng., son of the celebrated Dr, Pusey, and a 
theological scholar of high rank ; Frederick Manning, 
brother of Cardinal Manning, of England; Edward M. 
Barry, R. A., the well-known architectural artist of 
London, aged 50; Rt. Hon. Sir Wm. Erle, K. B., the 
distinguished English jurist, aged 87; Rev. William 
Rudder, D. D., Rector of St. Stephen’s Episcopal Church, 
Philadelphia, aged 55, ; ° 
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ELBRIDGE T. GERRY, PRESIDENT OF THE SOCIETY FOR THE PREVENTION OF CRUELTY 
TO CHILDREN.--- FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY NOTMAN, 


THE NEW SAILORS’ HOME ON CHERRY 
STREET. 

HE Sailors’ Home, No. 190 Cherry Street, which, 

during the last forty years, under the super- 
vision of the American Seamen’s Friend Society, has 
provided accommodations for more than half a 
million sailors, has been rebuilt and enlarged so as 
to double its capacity, and was opened a fortnight 
ago. 

The improvements in the building cost $30,000, and 
are extensive. The new front is attractive. Piers 
of masonry are the foundation; gray-stone fluted 
Ionic columns rise in front of a wide brick-paved 
veranda furnished with rustic seats. and the Ionic 
entablature above supports four stories of Philadel- 
phia pressed brick. An iron balcony, with lamps, 
runs across the second story, and from astaff atthe 
top of the structure floats the American flag. 

The interior has been remodeled and a sixth 
story has been added. On the ground-floor are the 
commodious kitchen, china-closets, etc. ; the dining- 
room, which is one hundred and twenty feet long 
and twenty-five feet wide; and the baggage-room, 
from which an elevator runs to the top of the 
house. On the first floor are the reception-room and 
office, the smoking-room, the reading-room and the 
chapel. The floors above are cut up into small 


sleeping-rooms for the sailors. The rooms of the | 


old building were-large, and it was necessary to put 
three or four sailors into one room, but now nearly 
all the rocms contain but one single bed, a bureau 
and achair. Two hundred and ten sailors can be 





old building but the sidewalls, Especial attention 
has been paid to proper ventilation, sewerage and 
light. The place is cheerful, bright, and well aired 
throughout. A new steam-heating apparatus has 
been provided. On the first floor are bath-rooms, 
and there is a general wash-room on each floor. 
The Home has been self-supporting, and begins a 
new era in its existence with excellent prospects, 








ELBRIDGE T. GERRY. 


LBRIDGE_T. GERRY was born in the City of 
New York on the 25th of December, 1837. His 
father, Thomas R. Gerry, of the United States Navy, 
was a son of Elbridge Gerry, who was Vice-President 
of the United States, a signer of the Declaration of 
Independence, and Governor of the State of Massa- 
chusetts. His mother was a sister of the late Peter 
Goelet of this city. 

Mr. Gerry entered Columbia College, and gradu- 
ated in ths Class of 1857, giving the German Saluta- 
tory Oration. He immediately entered the law 
office of the late William Curtis Noyes, and subse- 
quently became a partner in the firm of Noyes & 
Tracy, which continued until the death of Mr. 
Noyes. He then formed a law partnership with 
the late William F. Allen, Judge of the Court of Ap- 
peals, and Benjamin B. Abbott, the well-known 
author of several law treatises. On the dissolution 
of this firm, Mr. Gerry continued to practice as 
counsel, and has appeared in many important 


comfortably accommodated, Nothing remains of the | trials, among which way be mentioned the Strong 

















NEW YORK CITY,— NEW BUILDING OF THE SAILORS’ HOME, 
CHERRY STREET, 





Will case, the McFar- 
land case, the Senator 
case, the Bonard Will 
case, the Mulford-Martin 
Will case, and, more re- 
cently, the Marx Wili 
case. 

Mr. Gerry’s law l- 
brary is probably the 
finest private law li- 
brary in the United 
States. It numbers near- 
ly twelve thousand vol- 
umes, and embraces the 
Reports of all the States, 
besides those of Eng- 
land, Ireland and Scot- 
land, and is replete with 
rare and valuable treat- 
ises on every branch of 
the law, especially the 
canon and ecclesiastical 
laws, to which he has 
paid great attention. 

In 1870, Mr. Gerry be- 
came counsel for the 
American Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to 
Animals, and has ever 
since superintended the 
legal interests of that 
institution, of which he 
was subsequently elect- 
ed avice-president. Mr. 
Bergh has often been 
heard to say that if he is 
considered the founda- 
tion of the institution 
over which he has al- 
ways presided, Mr. 
Gerry is undoubtedly its 
corner-stone. The mu- 
tual respect and friend- 
ship so long entertained 
by these gentiemen for 
one another is one of 
the most pleasing fea- 
tures of the good work 
in which they are en- 
gaged. 

In 1874, the Society for 
the Prevention of Cruel- 
ty to Children was found- 
ed, and Mr. Gerry’s na- 
tural sympathy with the 
suffering and _  unfor- 
tunate of every race of 
living creatures prompt- 

his taking an import- 
ant part in that move- 
ment, and nearly al] 











the legislation of that Society is due to his legal 
ability and enterprise. On the decease of its late 
President, Mr. Gerry was unanimously elected its 
President in September last. 

It is worthy of remark that the Society whose 
chief executive he now is owes its inception and 
creation to the successful institution which so effi- 
ciently guards the mute dependents of mankind 
from abuse and inhumanity. 

The recent appalling case of cruelty to children at 
the ‘“‘Shepherd’s Fold,” 
and Mr. Gerry’s prompt 
and unsparing investi- 
gation of the same, fore- 
shadows an augmented 
usefulness of the Society 
over which he presides. 

Mr. Gerry was a mem- 
ber of the Constitutional 
Convention of this State 
in 1867. In the same 
year he married Miss 
Louisa M. Livingston, 
daughter of Robert J. 
Livingston, and a great- 
granddaughter of Mor- 
gan Lewis. 





THE BURNING OF 
A MEMORABLE 
CHURCH. 


HE one hundredth 
anniversary of the 
burning of the first edi- 
fice of the First Presby- 
terian Church, at Eliza- 
beth, N. J., by the British 
and ‘Tories, was cele- 
brated with appropriate 
services on Sunday, Jan- 
uary 25th. The old 
church was a ‘frame 
shingle building,’ and 
was among the first 
buildings erected in the 
town. The original con- 
gregation of the church 
was the first that wor- 
shiped in the- English 
language in New Jersey. 
The Rev. James Cald- 
well, ‘‘ The Fighting Par- 
son,’”’ was at the time 
of the burning the pas- 
tor of the church, and 
was serving in the army 
as a chaplain. About 
four months after the 
old church was burned 
a British soldier shot 
Mrs. Caldwell, the wife 
of the heroic pastor, 
dead in her house at 
Connecticut Farms, near 
Elizabethtown ; and soon 
after the surrender of 
Cornwallis a soldier in 
the Continental army 
shot the Rev. Mr. Cald- 
well dead at “The 
Point,’’ or what is now called Elizabethport. The 
present church building, which is on the site of 
the old church, was begun in July, 1784, and was 
finished in 1786. It is built of brick. The tall 
steeple of wood, painted white, contains a town- 
clock, and a bell that has often announced the 
tidings of victory and sounded the alarm when 
danger was near. Embedded in the walls of the 
church are quaint tombstones, some of which are 
over two hundred years old. In the graveyard,which 
originally comprised eight acres, are many tomb- 
stones over a century old; and the visitor may see 
the graves of Tories in close proximity to the monu- 
ments and slabs inscribed with the names of the 
Rev. Jonathan Dickenson, the first pastor of the 
First Presbyterian Church; the heroic Caldwell, 
who was pastor during the Revolution; and the 
plous Murray. In the northeast end of the burying 
ground, fronting on Broad Street, is the lecture- 
room of the church. It stands on the spot once oc- 
cupied by the College of New Jersey, now known as 
Princeton College, which was founded in Elizabeth- 
town by the Rev. Jonathan Dickenson, 
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The church was handsomely decorated and fes- 
tooned for the centennial exercises, and was 
crowded beyond comfort. 


THE DUCHESS DOWAGER OF 
MEDINACELI. 


HE days of the old Spanish grandees, when the 
hidalgos ruled the land and their word was 





NEW JERSEY.— CENTENNIAL OF THE BURNING OF THE FIRST 
PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH, BLIZABETH,. 


law, are gone. A new order of things prevails, and 
the men of to-day are of another type, on whom the 
aristocratic titles still fit awkwardly, 

The old nobles kept aloof for a time, but in Spain, 
as elsewhere, they are coming forward again in the 
great improvements of the country, aiding to de- 
velop the agricultural, commercial and mineral 
resources of the peninsula. In this movement of 
the sangre azul, no one is more prominent than the 
lady whose portrait we present, Dofia Angela Perez 
de Barradas, Duchess Dowager of Medinaceli, Santis- 
téban, Féria, Alcala, etc., Countess of Santa Gadea, 
and an array of other titles. Her influence has 
been great, and, still young and beautiful, sho 
points as proudly to the medals bestowed on her in 
the great universal exhibitions as she does to her 
genealogical tree and the coats-of-arms of her an- 
cestors, who fought of old against the Moors. She 
has perfected the products of the forests. and won 
premiums for the high grade of the resinous pro- 
ductions from her estates at Navas and Guadar- 
rama. She founded and presides over the Society 





for the Encouragement of Agriculture in Spain; she 
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is also president of the League of Contributors, at 
Madrid, and an active member of various agricul- 
tural and industrial societies. 


BOOK NOTICE, 


THE AMERICAN ALMANAC for 1880, edited by Mr. 
Spofford, the efficient Librarian of Congress (Ameri- 
can News Company), is a veritable treasury of facts, 
and an indispensable hand-book to all interested in 
the statistical, financial and political matters of the 
United States. 


Co-operative Stores. 


THE annual reports of the English and Scotch co- 
operative stores are now being published, The 
profits divided among the members of the societies 
range from one shilling three pence to twoshillings 
eight pence on the pound sterling of purchases 
made during the year, and seem to average about 
two shillings or ten per cent. Stating the amount in 
dollars, a member of one of these co-operative stores, 
about which Mr. Holyoake gave sv much interesting 
information during his late visit to this country, re- 
ceives at the end of the year one dollar in the way 
of profit for every ten dollars’ worth of goods he has 
bought. This is clear gain to him, for he gets his 
goods at the regular market prices, and is, besides, 
assured that what he buys is of good quality and free 
from adulteration. ‘he Manchester Co-operative 
Wholesale Society, from which the co-operative 
stores buy their gouds, is a federative institution, 
composed of 584 societies, comprising 305,161 mem- 
bers. It has a capital of £141,000, on which it pays 
five per cent. interest, and its profits are divided 
among the branch societies in proportion to their 
purchases, just as the societies divide their profits 
among the individual members. 


The Public Works of France. 


M. DE FREYCINET, before leaving the Department 
of Public Works, has drawn up a report on the pro- 
gress of the scheme of improvements he was em- 
ployed in carrying out. The expenditure it will 
involve, he estimates, will not fall much short of 
6,000,000,000 francs. Of this, railways will absorb 
3,500,000,000 francs; rivers and canals, 1,000,000,000 
francs, and ports 500,000,000 francs. The remainder, 
a sum of 700,000,000 francs or 800,000,000 francs, is 
likely to be expended on the purchase of railways 
which the origina] grantees have been either unable 
to finish or to work. In May last, 500,000,000 francs 
of this sum were already employed inthe buying 
and completion of the lines of ten such companies. 
The execution of the scheme is to extend over a 
period of twelve years, terminating in 1890, when 
France will have augmented her length of railways 
of general interest, now amounting to 42,000 kilo- 
métres, by 18,000 kilométres. Some 10,000 kilométresa 
of canals and rivers will have been added to the in- 
ternal navigable ways, and the ports almost en- 
tirely transformed. As yet only a small part of the 
work has been done, the investigations, surveys 
and plans not yet being ready. About 1,000 addl- 
tional engineers have been engaged, and next Sum- 
mer the scheme fairly enters on its phase of execu- 
tion. In 1878, the first year of the programme, only 
108,000,000 francs were expended, this year the 
6um will be 195,000,000 francs, next year certainly 
300,000,000 francs. In 1881 400,000,000 francs, till 
in 1882 the programme will be fully launched, 
and thenceforth the annual outlay will amount 
to about 500,000,000 francs. M.de Freycinet men- 
tions that there is more and almost as important 
work still to be done as regards irrigation, drain- 
age, furnishing the towns with drinking-water, etc., 
and that two bills will be submitted next session as 
an earnest of coming improvements in this direc- 
tion. He concludes by indicating the pacific con- 
quests and progress of civilization contemplated in 
Africa, where three missions are leaving different 
points of Algeria to report on the feasibility of a 
railway through the Samara, thus connecting with 
France the valleys of the Niger and Congo. 








New View of the Discovery of America. 


AT a recent examination of a group of “‘ One-Year 
Volunteers’”’ in the Grand Duchy of Baden, the ex- 
aminer asked a young country fellowif he could 
tell him anything about the discovery of America. 
The youth answered that the late Pope Plus IX. uad 
succeeded in collecting indubitable proofs that 
Christopher Columbus, inspired by his zeal for the 
Church and the Faith, was eager to discover a 
shorter route to the Holy Sepulchre, and that during 
his explorations in pursuit of this object, he dis- 
covered America by accident! The examiner, as- 
tounded and indignant at such a reply, asked him 
where he had found all this nonsense, The youth an- 
swered that it was not nonsense, for he had only 
lately read it in the Badische Beobachter, No, 222, 1879. 
This explanation, like the answer of the theological 
candidate in the Jobsiad, produced a universal 
shaking of heads. The newspaper in question is the 
leading Ultramontane organ in the Grand Duchy. 
The special number which the young volunteer had 
quoted as his authority was obtained, and the pass- 
age stood there exactly as he had quoted it. It was 
a translation from an article in a Belgian religious 
magazine giving an account of the progress of the 
movement for the canonization of the discoverer of 
America. The Belgian writer adds that it was 
“the magnificent idea of Columbus, after his dis- 
covery of America, to conquer these new lands for 
the Church, to wia their souls and their treasures 
for the Kingdom of Christ, and to expend the latter 
in the purchase of the Holy Places of Palestine, and 
afterwards to offer these latter as a present to the 
Pope.”” The same authority adds that Columbus 
further hoped that he and his descendants would be 
nominated by the Pope to the office of ‘‘ StaatiHalter ” 
and *‘ Perpetual Protector of the Holy Sepulchre.” 
All these things, as the writer convincingly con- 
cludes, show that it was partly a thought of faith 
which guided Columbus to the discovery of America, 
held him upright in the midst of a thousand dan- 
gers, and consoled him against numerous acts of in- 
gratitude. 








Raising Carp. 

In the Fall of 1875, Levi Davis, of Forestville, 
Sonoma County, Cal., concluded to make some ex. 
periments in carp culture. He constructed two 
ponds, one six square rods in size and the other about 
eight. His subsequent operations and success he 
narrates as follows: ‘‘On the morning of January 
20th, 1876, I purchased six carp from Mr. Poppe, 
paying $1.30, and on the 2ist put them in my empty 
pond. One died shortly afterwards, leaving only 
five to start with. On the 27th of December, same 
year, I drow the water off and changed the young 
into another pond, and there were about 2,044 young 
tish about four tosix inches long. I ate or threw 
away all of my common fish. In 1877 I had 2,672 
from the same five old fish, and in 1878 I had about 
4,000 from them, and I donot know how manyI will 
have in 1879, as I have not drawn the water off my 
breeding pond yet. I drew the water out of the 
pond to get some for shipping, and found about 
1,000 young fish in it. And now what is the result ? 
lI have four ponds, and they cost me $41.50 apiece, 
and the fish pond has cost about $40, or $10 a year 
on an average, making in all $270. I have sold 
$415 worth at from twenty-five cents to $2 each, 
which leave $145 cash, aud my family has been eat- 





ing fish for eighteen months, and I must have 6,000 
or 8,000 on hand, and all of my ponds will not cover 
one acre ofland. The pleasure pays for all trouble, 
and when you sit down to a breakfast of carp you 
have something delicious. I think the feed that 
will make one pound of pork will make ten of carp, 
if they are not crowded too thick in the pond, 
would rather have ten acres of fish ponds than ali the 
land I could cultivate, for the people will eat, and 
they will eat that which is good if they can get it.’’ 


FUN. 


THE original base-burner—your mother’s slipper. 


THERE is nothing truly original excepting origi- 
nal sin. 


THE poem, “ The Empty Sleeve,” was not written 
about Poker Schenck. 


THERE is nothing so effective in bringing a man 
up tothe scratch asa healthy and high-spirited flea. 


THE goutis asortof brake which a wise Provi- 
dence puts on a man’s legs when he is living too 
fast. 

IN drinking the “ good of health” of your friends 
take care you don’t get too much in the habit of 
swallowing your own. 


‘* WE draw the lyin’ here,”’ as a schoolmaster re- 
marked when he dragged into the dark closet the 
boy who had told a whopper. 


MEN are*naturally poor cooks. This was demon- 
strated in army days, when officers going to house- 
keeping always made a mess of it. 


THE common picture of St. George on horseback, 
trying to ram stomach bitters down the throat of a 
dragon, is one full of historical beauty. 


AFTER a Texas jury had stood out for ninety-six 
hours the judge gota verdict out of them in two 
minutes by sending them word that a circus had 
come to town, 


‘THE nice young man saveth his money for next 
Fourth of July, but the foolish one taketh his girl 
out sleigh-riding and pays $4 for a two hours’ priv- 
ilege of freezing to death. 


THERE are eighty-one gold mines in operation in 
North Carolina, and yet the greater part of the 
population of that State feed on hog and hominy. 
They are not proud if they are wealthy. 


THE most reasonable explanation of the present 
remarkable weather is that, this being leap year, 
Spring is making love tojWinter, and the old fellow 
consequently has thawed considerably. 


DENNIS KEARNEY says his family is in need of 
funds. Now if his family could only get along 
without funds as well as the country could get 
along without Kearney, how happy they would be. 


A LITERARY paragraph says the son of Abd-el 
Kader is engaged on the life of his father. That is 
the way the oriental chieftain usually departs this 
life, we believe. Eldest son and heir apparent 
helps him out of it. 

‘“*GENTLEMEN,”’ said a Yankee auctioneer, with 
true pathos, ‘if my father and my mother stood 
where you stand and did not buy this stewpan— 
this elegant stewpan going at $1—I should feel it 
my bounden duty as a son to tell both of them they 
were false to their country and false to themselves.”’ 


A WIFE is a man’s better half. And when a man 
runs away with his neighbor’s wife it is to get the 
better of him, isn’tit? Youcan bet a half that a 
man’s better half, who has no better cents than to 
leave her husband’s quarters in this manner, isn’t 
worth a dime, anyway, and Old Nickel be after her, 
sooner or later. 

A POET asks: ‘‘ Where are the dreams of the 
days gone by ?” This is a singular query, even for 
@ poet. The dreams of the days gone by are like 
the days themselves gone by—gone by. A dream 
can’t be preserved like quinces and pears, and 
other fruit. The poet can witness just as lively 
and startling dreams as those that have fled, if he 
will eat a mince pie, a dozen raw oysters, and some 
pickled pigs’ feet, and drink a pint of cider before 
going to bed. 











“A DROP OF JOY IN EVERY WORD.” 


FLEMINGTON, Hunterdon Co., N. J. 
Dr. R. V. PIERCE, Buffalo, N. Y.: 

Three months ago I was broken out with large 
ulcers and sores on my body, limbs and face. I pro- 
cured your GOLDEN MEDICAL DISCOVERY and PURGA- J 
TIVE PELLETS, and have taken six bottles, and to- 
day I am in good health, all those ugly ulcers hav- 
ing healed and left my skin in a natural, healthy 
condition. I thought at one time I could not be 
cured, Although I can but poorly express my 
gratitude to you, yet there is a drop of joy in every 
word I write. Yourstruly, JAMES O. BELLIS. 


SKIN DISEASES. 


A SEVERE case of five years’ duration entirely 
cured, 

Messrs. WEEKS & POTTER: Gentlemen—For the 
benefit of the world I wish to make this statement: 
I have been afflicted with a skin disease for about 
five years, and have tried almost everything that I 
could hear of, without any relief whatever, until I 
saw your CUTICURA REMEDIES advertised, and con- 
cluded to try them. 

I certify that I only used them about six weeks 
until I was entirely well; but before I commenced 
using them, my face, breast, and back were almost 
a solid scab, and I often scratched the blood from 
my body. I am now entirely well and think your 
CUTICURA REMEDIES are the best for skin diseases 
that ever was brought before the public. 

Very gratefully yours, F. M. Fox. 

CADDO, IND. TER., Feb. 21st, 1879. 


ALL your own fault if you remain sick when you 
can get HOP BITTERS that never fail. 


ASTHMA.—Thousands of the worst cases of Asthma 
have been relieved by using Jonas Whitcomb’s Remedy 
for Asthma, In no case of purely asthmatic charac- 
ter has it failed to give prompt relief. No danger 
need be apprehended from its use. 


HALFORD SAUCE.—Unrivaled by any relish. In 
tended for family use. Recommended by the best 
families. 


THOSE complaining of Sore Throat, hoarseness 
or ‘‘taking cold,” should use ‘‘srown’s Kronchial 
Troches.”” The effect is extraordinary, particularly 
when used by singers and speakers for clearing the 
voice. 


IT costs but a very little money to insure against 
accidents in THE TRAVELERS. 





DR. BROWNING’S C. & C. (Cough and Cold) CoRDIAL 
has never failed to give prompt relief. Price 50 
cents. All druggists have it. 


No sense in having sickness in the family if you 
will use HoP BITTERs in time. Ask those who know. 


THE New York Ezpress, speaking of the ST. NICH- 
OLAS HOTEL, says: ‘‘This celebrated hotel is not 
surpassed by any house on the ‘*‘ American plan” 
in New York or elsewhere, and its table and attend- 
ance throughout are acknowledged as the very best. 
Its capacity is second to none in the city, having 
ample accommodations, as now arranged, for 500 to 
600 guests. The newcafé dining-room is a model of 
elegance and good taste. Meals are served a la carte 
in the best stylé at very moderate prices, and from 
5to7 P.M. a capital dinner, fable d’héte, with wine, 





can be obtained for $1. 


EPPS’S COCOA. 
GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


“By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which 
govern the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by 
a careful application of the fine properties of well- 
selected Cocoa. Mr. Epps has provided our breakfast- 
tubles with a delicately flavored beverage which may 
save us many heavy doctors’ bills, It is by the judi- 
cious use of such articles of diet that a constitution may 
be gradually built up until strong enough to resist every 
tendency to disease, Hundreds of subtle maladies are 
floating around us ready to attack wherever there isa 
weak point. We may escape many a fatal shaft by keep- 
ing ourselves well fortified with pure blood and a 
properly nourished frame.’’—Civil Service Gazette. 

Sold only in soldered tins, 44 and lb., labeled. 


JAMES EPPS & CO., Homeopathic Chemists, 
Lonpon, Ena. 


No 
«ons RHEU 


Govt oR GRAVEL. Schlumoverger is the only patentee in 
France. L. A. Paris, 134 6th Ave., N. Y., his only agent 
tor the celebrated French Salicylates, which relieve at 
once, cure in four days, without dangerous consequences, 
their purity being controlled according to French laws by 
the Board of Pharmacy of Paris. Beware—The genuine 
has red seal and signature of agent on each box. $1, pou:t- 
paid. Send stamp for pamphiet. Thousands ot references, 








mo THE PUBLIC. 
BOKER’S BITTERS. 

BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITs AND IMITATIONS 

In accordance with the desire frequently expressed, 
voth in the United States and abroad, these Bitters, s 
long and justly celebrated tor their fineness as a cor- 
dial, ond for their medicinal virtues against all dis- 
2ases of, or arising from, the digestive organs, will 
uencetorth be put up and sold not only in quart, but 

ALSO IN PINT BOTTLEs, 

for medicinal, family, traveling, and other purposes, 
fo be had at all the principal druggists’, grocers’, 
liquor-merchants’, etc. L. FUNKE, Jr, Sole Agent, 
New York, 78 John Street. Post Otfice Box 1,029. 
















An excellent appetizing tonic, of exquisite flavor, now 
used over the whole civilized world, cures dyspepsia, 
diarrhea, fever and ague, colics, and all disorders of the 
digestive organs, 

Try it, but beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or 
druggist for the genuine article, manufactured by Dr. 
J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 

J. W. HANCOX, U.S. Sole Agent, 51 Broad- 
way, New York. P. 0. Box 2,610, New York. 


A PLEASURABLE PUBLICATION. 





Frank Leslie’s 


PLEASANT HOURS. 


A MONTHLY PICTORIAL JOURNAL of 
LIGHT, PLEASING LITERATURE. 








INTERESTING AND BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED 
STORIES, COMPLETE IN EACH 
NUMBER. 


PLEASING TALES, ADVENTURES, ANECDOTE, AND 
MIRTH-PROVOKING ILLUSTRATIONS, 


“Pleasant Hours” will prove to be a Delightful 
Traveling Companion. 





For sale by all newsdealers, price 15 cents, Annual 
subscription, $1.50, postpaid, 





Frank Leslie’s Publishing House, 
53, 55 & 57 Park Place. New York. 





_ Amusements. 


IFTH AVE. THEATRE. 
JOHN T. FORD.............Lessee and Manager. 
D°’OYLY CARTE’S LONDON OPERA COMPANY. 
GILBERT AND SULLIVAN’S Last and Greatest Success. 


PIRATES PENZANCE, 
PIRATES PENZANCE. 


EVERY EVENING at 8, and Saturday Matinée at 2 
Seats secured at Theatre two weeks in advance, 


J H. HAVERLY’S AMUSEMENT ENTERPRISES, 
e 


HAVERLY’S THEATRE, 

Corner Sixth Avenue and Fourteenth St., New York. 
THE TOURISTS IN THE PULLMAN PALACE CAR. 
Harry Mann, Mgr. J. H. Haverzy, Prop’r & Mgr. 
HAVERLY’S BROOKLYN THEATRE, 

Cas, LL. ANDREWS, Mgr. J. H. Haverty, Prop’r. 
HAVERLY’S THEATRE, 

Corner Dearborn and Monrve Streets, Chicago. IIL, 

. H, Haverty, Proprietor and Manager. 
HAVERLY’S CHICAGO CHURCH CHOIR PINAFORE 
COMPANY, J. H. Haverty, Proprietor. 
HAVERLY’S JUVENILE PINAFORE COMPANY, 
J. H. Haverty, Proprietor, 
HAVERLY’S UNITED MASTODON MINSTRELS, 
J. H. Haverty, Proprietor. 
HAVERLY’S GENUINE COLORED MINSTRELS, 
J. H. Haverty, Proprietor. 
Also controlling, at all times, a large additional number 
of Leading Attractions, and always ready to negotiate 
with Grand Opera, Stars (with or without company), 
Combinations and Amusement Enterprises generally. 


TANDARD THEATRE, Thirty-third St, and Broadway, 
WILLIAM HENDERSON, Proprietor and Manager. 


MONDAY EVENING, FEBRUARY 2d, EVERY NIGHT, 
and SATURDAY MATINEE at 1:30, 
Until further notice, the Society Extravaganza Favorites, 
RICE’S SURPRISE PARTY 


of 
OPERATIC EXTRAVAGANZA ARTISTS 
in 
HORRORS. HORRORS. 


MAGNIFICENT SCENERY, 
including the 
WONDERFUL MOVING SHIP SCENE. 

COSTUMES OF RARE BEAUTY, 

REMARKABLE NOVELTIES. 

SUPERB CAST OF CHARACTERS. 
Prices as usual, Seats may be secured two weeks in 
advance. Carriages ordered at 10:30 P.M. 
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HORRORS, 





ALY’S NEW THEATRE. Broadway and Thirtieth St, 
The only theatre under the management of 
MR. AUGUSTIN DALY 
A TRIPLE SUCCESS 


for 
THE MELODY, 
THE MIRTH AND 
THE MAGNIFICENCE 
of the 
ROYAL MIDDY. 


ROYAL MIDDY. 
Every Night 7:45; Matinee Saturday at 2, 





*,* Reserved seats and boxes may be secured a month 
ahead, 





For the Matinee Wednesday, 
AN ARABIAN NIGHT! for the last time, 


NION SQUARE THEATRE. 








Sole Lessee and Manager............Mr. A. M. PALMER 
MATINEE AT 1:45. EVERY NIGHT ATS. 











THE ? THE GREAT SUCCESS, ? 
FALSE 0 — d 
FRIEND. Mr. Edgar Fawcett’s Play, 
THE rs) 0 
FALSE THE 
FRIEND. | FALSE FRIEND. | 
THE 0. O 





FALSE Characters by Mr. Charles R, ‘Ihorne, Jr., 
FRIEND. Mr, H. Courtaine, Mr. J. H. Stoddart, Mr. 

THE John Parselle, Mr. J. B. Polk, Mr. Walden 
FALSE Ramsay, Mr. Lysander Thompson, Mr. T. E. 
FRIEND. Morris, Mr. H. F. Daly, Mr. Alfred Becks, 

THE Miss Sara Jewett, Mrs. E. J. Phillips, Miss 
FALS Ellie Wilton, Miss Ida Vernon, Mrs. Marie 
FRIEND. Wilkins and Miss Sarah Cowell. 





BRAIN AND NERVE FOOD. 
VITALIZED PHOSPHATES, 
COMPOSED OF THE NERVE-GIVING PRINCIPLES OF THE OX-BRAIN AND WHEAT-GERM. 


Physicians have prescribed 200,000 packages with the best results in all forms of impaired vitality, 
mental exhaustion, or weakened digestion. It is the best preventive of Consumption and all diseases of 
debility. It gives strength, rest and sleep, by feeding the brain and nerves with their necessary food. 


For sale by druggists, or by mail, $1. 


F. CROSBY, 666 Sixth Ave., New York. 





Fever c& Aguc Remedy. 
SURE CURE. 
Price, 75c. Stamps received. Send for circular. 
PODULSKI, Druggist, cor. Sixth and Poplar Sts. 
Phila, Pa. Mention this paper. 





Send one, two, three, or five dol- 


lars for a sample box, by express, 
ot the best Candies in America, 
put up elegantly and strictly pure. 
Refers to all Chicago, Address 
. C.F. GUNTHER, 
Confectioner, 


78 MADISON STREET, CHICAGO. 





Red Fox, Skunk, Raccoon, and all Shipping Furs bought 
tor cash at highest prices. Send for circular with full 
particulars. E, C, Boucuton, 5 Howard St., New York. 





Frank Leslie’s 


POPULAR MONTHLY, 


Cheapest and Most Comprehensive Magazine in 
the World. 


128 PAGES QUARTO. OVER 100 ILLUSTRATIONS. 








REPLETE with INSTRUCTION and ENTERTAIN MENT. 





EVERY DEPARTMENT OF LITERATURE 
REPRESENTED. 


THE BEST LIVING WRITERS CONTRIBUTE .TO ITS 
PAGES, 


Published on the 15th of each month. Price 25 cents 
a number, or $3 a year, postpaid. 





Frank Leslie’s Publishing House, 
53, 55 & 57 Park Place, New York. 





Frank Leslie’s Chatterbox. 


FORTY-EIGHT QUARTO PAGES, 


Published monthly. Single copies only 10 cents. Annual 
subscription, $1, postpaid, 


Frank Leslie’s Publishing House, 
53, 55 & 57 Park Place, New York. 
WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE 
IMPERIAL AUSTRIAN 


100 Florins Government Bond, 


ISSUED IN 1864, 
Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, 
and are redeemed in drawings 


FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY 
Until each and every bond is drawn with a larger or 
smaller premium. Every bond must draw a 
Prize, as there are NO BLANKS. 

THE THREE HIGHEST PRIZES AMOUNT TO 
200,000 FLOKINS, 

20,000 FLORINS, 
15,000 FLORINS, 
And bonds not drawing one of the above prizes must 
draw a Premium of not less than 200 Florins. 
The next drawing takes place on the 


Ist of March, i1s88s0, 
And every bond bought of us on or before the Ist of 
March is entitled to the whole premium that 
may be drawn thereon on that date, 

Out-of-town orders sent in K=GisTERED LETTERS, and 
inclosing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next 
drawing. 

For orders, circulars, or any other information, 
address, 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 
No, 150 Broadway, New York City. , 
Established in 1574. 

N, B.—In writing, please state you saw this in the 
English Frank Leslie. 
map The above Government Bonds are not to be com- 
pared with any Lottery whatsoever. and do not conflict 
with any of the laws of the United States, 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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Will be mailed rars to all applicants, and to customers without 
ordering it. It contains four colored plates, 600 engravin 
about pages, and full descriptions, prices and directions for 
lanting 1500 varieties of Vegetable and Flower Seeds, Plants, 
Reon, etc, Invaluable toall. Send forit, Address, 


D. M. PERRY & 00., Detroit, Mich, 


KNOW THYSELF. 


HE untold miseries that result 
from indiscretion in early life 
may be alleviated and cured Those 
who doubt this assertion should 
purchase the new medical work 
published by the PEABODY 
MEDICAL. INSTITUTE, Boston, 
entitled THE SCIENCE OF 
Ape LIFE; or, SELF-PRES- 
CMY ERVATION, Exhausted vital- 
iy, nervous and physical debility, or vitality impaired 
by the errors of youth or too close application to busi- 
ness, may be restored and manhood regained, 

Two hundredth edition, revised and enlarged, just 
published, It is a standard medical work, the best in 
the English language, written bv a physician of great ex- 
perience, to whom was awarded a gold and jeweled 
medal by the National Medical Association, It contains 
beautiful and very expensive engravings. Three hundred 
pages, more than 60 valuable prescriptions for all torms 
of prevailing disease, the result of many years of exten- 
sive and success{ul practice, either one of which is worth 
ton times the price of the book. Bound in French cloth; 
price only $1, sent by mail, postpaid. 

The London Lancet says: ‘‘ No person should be with- 
out this valuable book, The author is a noble benefac- 

















tor,” 

An illustrated sample sent to all on receipt of 6 cents 

The author refers, by permission, to JOS, S, FISHER, 
president; W. I. . INGRAHAM, vice-president; W. 
M.D.; R. H. KLINE, M.D., J. R- HOLCOMB, M.D., 
N. R. LYNCH., M.D., and M. R. O'CONNELL, M.D., 
Surgery; also the Faculty of the American University of 
Puiladelphia; also Hon. P. A. BISSELL, M.D., president 

Address, Dr, W. H. PARKER, 
No, 4 Bulfinch Street, Boston, 
sulted on all diseases requiring TH YSE LF 
skill and experience. 

419 Arch Street, Philadelphia. 
N. D. OZONIZED REMEDIES for all Diseases. 
ralgia, Rheumatism, Liver Complaint, Cancers and Skin 
Diseases, Scrosula, Tumors and all Blood Diseases, Nerv- 
Practice is Eclectic. Patients can be treated suc- 
cessfully at their homes, if they will describe their symp- 
Board. Electricity a@ specialty. Ozone Inhalations. 
Agents wanted. IsaBe. M. M:rcHeELL, M.D., Prop’r. 
ill be paid t 
Oh 819,000,288 Perit a ree 
WS our SAFETY ATTACHMENT. 
ot Mailed free for 35cts. Four for $1, 
= 8. S. NEWTON’S SAFETY LAMP CO., 

BinGuamTon, N. Y. 


for postage, 
PAINE, M.D.; C. S. GAUNTT, M.D.; H. J. DOUCET, 
Faculty of the Philadelphia University ot Medicine and 
of the National Medical Association, 
Mass, The author may be con- HE AL 
DISPENSARY 
Permanently cures Paralysis, Catarrh, Dyspepsia, Neu- 
ousness, Baldness and Grayness, Tape Worm, etc, Our 
toms curefully. Also, will be provided with Hygienic 
$10,000 .< | ON LIFE & PROPERTY. 
NN Agents anted, Male or Female. 
‘ 35 Cts. Satesnoom, 13 West Broapwar, N. Y. 





HOTOS—Actresses, 5c. Special subjects, 10c each; 
3 for 25c. ; 75c. per doz, Catalogues of Photos, Choice 
Books, etc,, 3c. N, L. WHitNEY, 67 Jackson St., Chicago, Ill, 


ILLUSTRATED GARDEN 

GUIDE, of the best Flowers 

and Vegetables, with prices of 

Seeds, and how to grow them 
FREE TO ALL. It will pay to send for it, 


COLE & BROTHER, SEEpsMEN, PELLA, Iowa. 


62 Gold,Crystal, Lace, Perfumed & Chromo Cards,name 
in Gold & Jet.10c, Ciinton Bros,, Clintonville, Ct, 











5 Cards, no 2 alike, new style, chromo, motto, mar- 
ble. etc., name on, 10c. H.C. Ailen, Northford,Ct. 


INOWJ/7 READY 
Frank Leslie’s 


Livusiratep AV LMANAC 


EFor 18so. 


A HANDSOME AND USEFUL ANNUAL, 


This BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED RECORD of the 
year contains FOUR EXQUISITE PICTURES in OIL 
COLORS: ‘A WELL-BrRED Dog,” “A SHOCKING ExAMPLE,”’ 
“ First Steps,” and ** Up a Daisy.” 





NUMEROUS FINE ENGRAVINGS ON WOOD. 


Illustrations. 


The Double Column in the 7 The First Pip. 

Naiad’s Bath, in Luray | Attempted Assassination of 
Cave, Page Co.. Va Alfonso, King of Spain. 
The Late Charles Fechterin | The Ameer Mahoined Khan, 

the ‘Corsican Brothers.” | Washing Horses at ‘*The 
The World’s Temptation. Point,”? Havana 
At the Brook. General Jumes Shields, 
Shooting Logs Down the | Reception of Princess Lou- 
Sierra. ise and Marquis of Lorne, 


The Late Napoleon Bona- at Halifax, ; 
parte, Prince imperial of | Water-Carriers in the City 
France. of Mexico. 

Can She Trust Him? Baveno, on Lago Maggiore, 

Imperial Golden Wedding in Italy. 

Castle Chapel, Berlin. General Dix. 


The Grand Altar in St. Pat- | Criticising Mistress’s Por- 
rick’s Cathedral, New trait. 

York. Brighton Beach, Coney 
The Storming of Stony Point Isiand. 

by Gen, Anthony Wayne. | Mme. Elizabeth Patterson 
General Espartero, Duke of Bonaparte. 

Vittoria, Eruption of Mount Etna 
Running the Lachine Rapids | Prigee Tewfik, New Khé- 
Shooting Sea-lions at Fur ive of Egypt. 

Seal Islands. Etc., etc., ete, 





The werk contains, besides the almanac for 1880, a 
record of the most important and interesting events oc- 
curring during the year 1879 ; calendars ; astronomical 
notes ; caretuily prepared statistics (valuable for refer- 
ence), and a great variety of scientific and other articles 
embodying a large amount of useful information. 


a 
Price 25 cts. For Sale by all Newsdealers. 








Frank Leslie’s Publishing House, 
53, 55 & 57 Park Place, New York. 


A 








WJOHNS 


ASGESTS 


Liquid Paints, Roofing, Boiler Coverings, 
Steam ve Sheathings, Fire Proof Coatings, 
Cements, &c. S=xv ror Descuiprive Price List. 


H. W. JOHNS M’F’C CO. 87 MAIDEN LANE, 8.Y, 





KEEP’S SHIRTS, 


Gloves, Umbrellas, Underwear, Ete, 
SAMPLES AND CIRCULARS MAILED FREE. 


KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
631, 633, 635, 637 Broadway, N. Y. 


1854—The Original Gift Book Enterprise—1880 
yood LUC. Permanently established. THe Patia- 
tiP Tis, DELPHIA PREMIUM BooK Co.(Limited), 
c organized pursuant to Act of Assem- 
bly, have pleted arrang ts with 
THE LEADING PUBLISHING Hovusxs or 
AmeERicA, which enables them to give 
to their patrons GOLD 4aNpD SILVER 
WATCHES, PARLOR TIMEPIECES, ELE- 
GANT Sitk-Dress Patrerns, SOLID 
ay SILVERWARE, Best English and Ameri- 
can Cutlery, and a great variety of 
~ StaPLe Goons of use and value—aLi 
GIVEN TO PURCHASERS OF Books. All 
. the New and Standard Books at the 
Lowest Prices. A Gift ranging in value from a Gold Watch 
to a Pen-knife with each Book at the time of sale. Any Book 
published, promptly sent on —— of price. Our New Classi- 
fied Catalogue for 1880, (a Guide to Choice Reading,) now 
mete, and will be sent to any address. ga@~Send for it! Send 
‘or it!! 
N. B.—Books and Gifts free to persons forming clubs. Ad- 
dress Philadelphia Premium Book Company, (Limited), 
610 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 




































SCHMITT & KOEHNE. 


Central Park Brewery 


AND 
Bottling Company. 
Brewery, Bottling Depart- 
ment and Office, 159— 165 
East Fifty-ninth Street, 
ice-house and Rock-vaulis, 
Fifty -sixth and Fifty - sev- 
enth Street, Avenue A and 
East River, N. Y. 


BOHEMIAN and LAGER BEER. 


The finest Beer for family use. The best Shipping 
Beer in bottles, warranted to keep in any climate for 
months and years. 





REWARD Bind bicotine, 
PiLus that DeBing’s Pile 
Dy dy yg = re- 
lief, cures cases of long seating 
CAU Neer genuine un- 
lese yellow wrap- 
Dr. TP. Miller’ eae 


bo! Te has nted tt ind 0 Pil Stones and 
Bip mian imaca Pies Bi shee Saya 
i 1} r,J.P. MI ¥ 
See ith and Arch dts Phila, Pa, Advice free. 


C.GILBERT S 





STARCH 








OLEN 


and gent should have it. Send 25ce. for it to 
W. S. SCHEMERHORN, South Schodack, N.Y. 


toilet and after shaving. Every young lady 


Beautifies the complexion ; is nice for the 





TE PHOTOGRAPHS of FEMALE BEAUTIES, 10 cts. 
Catalogue free. J. K. DEITZ, Ashland, Pa. 


New Styles Chromo Cards, 10c,; or 25 New Styles. 
20 mixed, 10c., postpaid, J. B. Husted, Nassau, N. Y 











A beantiful work of 100 Pages, One Colored Flower 
Plate, and 500 Illustrations, with Descriptions of the 
best Flowers and Vegetables, and how to growthem. Ail 
for a Five Cent Stamp. In English or German. 

VICK’S SEEDS are the best in the world, Five Cents 
for postage will buy the Fiona. Guipe, telling how to 
get them. 

The Fiower and Vegetable Garden, 175 Pages, Six 
Colored Plates, and many hundred E: gravings. For 50 
cents in paper covers ; $1 in elegant cloth. In German 
or English. 

Vick’s Illustrated Monthly Magazine—32 Pages, a 
Colored Plate in every Number, and many fine Engrav- 
ings. Price $1.26 a year; Five Copies for $5. Speci- 
men Numbers sent for 10 cents ; 3 trial copies tor 25 cts, 

Aduress, JAMLS VICK, Rochester, N, Y. 








The Purest Champagne imported in the 
United States. 


L. DE VENOCE, General Agent, 
37 South William Street, New York. 











In order to introduce our paper, the Li Guest, 
the cheapest and most oxterteeng 4 ing 
America, we will send post-paid for 3 mos.'; 

to any person sending their name and 


5 cts. or five 3c. stamps antl in ad- | 
dition we will send to each 
ubseriber 5 beautiful 
songs, and 8 
charming 
instrumental 
Com ese 16 choice <-> 


p tev A and Forel | 
pose 

pieces, if purchased at 35 cts. each 

would cost $5.60. This offer may not 

be repeated, so order at once. Address, 

Cc EB & CO., Publishers, Westboro, Mass. 


LA D IES WHO prefer a nice quality of Station- 

ery for their correspondence should 
ee inquire for Crane’s Ladies’ Note 
Papers and Envelopes to match, These goods are 
presented in Superfine and Extra Superfine 
Brands, the latter being unsurpassed in Purity, Tone 
and Beautiful Soft Finish by even the finest foreign 
production, 














ye Gots w petes. a 
1 an each; ains 

to $12 heed age ed the same. Sent 

C.O.D., by Express. Send stamp for Illus- 

trated Oircular. COLLINS METAL WaTCH 

Factory, 335 way, N. ¥. Box, 3696, 

from Nervous Dessi.itrr, 

etc., can learn of a certain 

1 and speedy remedy, free. 


Address, Dr. Jaques & Co., 130 W. 6th St, Cincinnati, 0. 


5 Pinafore, Chromo, Photo., etc., Cards, in case, 10 
cts. Agent’s outfit, including over 86 samples, 10 
CONNECTICUT CARD CO0.,, Northford, Ct. 














cents. 
77 A YEAR and expenses to agents, Outfit tree. 
Address, P. 0. VICKERY, Augusta, Maine. 





per day at home. Samples worth $5 free. 
$5 to $9O Rr ay Stinson & Co., Portland, Maine, 
5 Elegant Cards, New Chromo, Shells, Gilt-edge, etc. 

with name,10c, G. A. SPRING, E, Wallingford, Ct, 


50 Chremo, Snowflake and Lace Cards, with name, 10c 
40 all chromos, 10c. Star Printing Co., Northford,Ct 











THE CHEAPEST MAGAZINE IN THE WORLD! 
Erank Leslie’s 


PoPULAR 


MONTHLY. 





A COMPREHENSIVE & DELIGHTFUL PUBLICATION. 





The February Number Now Ready. 


SON TENTS : 
Descriptive, etc., Articles.—‘‘Nicaragua and the Projected Interoceanic Canal,’’ by Lieutenant Jas. 


W. Miller ; 18 illustrations, 


“The Ute Massacre’’; 12 illustrations, portraits. etc. 


“The Austrians in the Ice— 


The Voyage of the ‘Tegetthoff’ to Kaiser Franz-Josef’s Land,” by Godfrey A. Hudson ; 12 illustrations, ‘Little 
Mozart in London,” by Arthur Gave, M.A.; 4 illustrations. ‘ Behind the Curtain of the Grand Opera,” by George 


Augustus Sala ; 12 illustrations. 
Marino’’; illustrated. 
Moonlight’; illustrated—etc., etc. 


‘“Mimicry as-a Defense among the Lower Animals,” by C, F. Holden. “San 
“A Thunderstorm,” by William Durham, F.R.S.E.; 12 illustrations. “Duck Hunting by 


Serials, Short Stories, Sketches, etce.—‘ Not Guilty,’ by Etta W. Pierce; chapters III. to VIL; 


illustrated. ‘‘Sapphire.” ‘‘Ivy Lodge”; illustrated. 
Through the Widow’s Affection ’’; illustrated. 


“Twice Saved”; illustrated. ‘‘A Murder Discove 


“‘Under the Painted Window.”’ by Mrs. M. A. Denison ; illustrated. 


“The Hermit’s Plot: A Tale of the Sioux Frontier”; illustrated. ‘‘The ‘Experiment’s’ Fight with Pirates”: 
illustrated, ‘‘The Plain Miss Burnie,’’ by the Author of ‘That Lass o’ Lowrie’s’’—etc., etc. , 


Poems.—‘“ Domestic Bliss”; illustrated. ‘The List of the Dead”; illustrated. 
‘In the Bois de Boulogne—1768-74,”" by Etta W., Pierce. 


trated. 
of Coppee by O’Shaughnessy. 


in New York State’’; illustrated, 


“The Holy Light”; illus- 
**The Three Birds,’’ translated from the French 


‘In Long Ago,” by Nellie C. Hastings—etc., etc. 


Miscellany.—‘‘ Chronology biel Progen wat Pea.” “The U 
7" n Science, 


Tree.” ‘The Anti-Rent War 
‘“*Entertainiug Column,”’ etc., ete. 





128 PAGES QUARTO --- 100 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 





Chromo Frontispiece---“A Charming Reflection.” 


Single copies, #5 cents. Annual subscription, $3; six months, $1.50 ; four months, $1 — postpaid. 


SEND 25 CENTS FOR A SPECIMEN COPY. 


Frank Leslie’s Publishing House, §3, 55 & 57 Park Place, Wew Work. 


Agents Wanted. 


ao 


CENTS! READ THIS] 
GENTS! READ 1 oo per 
month and expenses, or allow a large 


e 
commission, to sell our new and wonderful in- 


ventions. We mean w we say. Sample 
Address SHERMAN & oe Marshall. Mich. 


GENTS WANTED to sell Dr. CHASE’S 2,000 RECIPE 
K. New Price List. You double your money. Ad- 
dress, Dr. CHASE’S PRINTING HOUSE, Ann Arbor, Mich 


$66 a week in your own town. Terms and $5 outfit 
free, Address H. Hauuetr & Co., Portland, Maine. 


“ms 

















$350 A MONTH—AGENTS WANTED—75 best 


selling articles in the world; 1 sample /ree, 
Address Jay Bronson, Detroit, Mich. 
50 00 Agents wanted by 1,000 advertisers in the 
3 AGENTS’ HERALD. Box G, Phila, Pa 


$72 A WEEK. $12a day at home easily made, Costly 
Outfit free, Address Trur & Co., Augusta, Maine, 











ACENTS WANTED-$75 to 8150 Per Month, 


Full of PRACTIO Let pee 
as. Young fouse-keeper’s G IDE, 

he Experienced House-keeper’s FRIEND. 
“A book ofmore practical utility willseldom, ifever, 

be found outside of inspiration,”—Christian Advocate. 
NEEDED in every city home BY Rich and Poor. 
in all country homes Young and Old, 
Fine Paper, Clear Type. Beautiful Binding, Splendid Illus- 
trations, Nearly 600 Pages. Low Prices. Sellsrapidly, 
Address, J.C. McCURDY & CO., Phila., Pa. 


JUDGE 








By sending 35 cents, with age, height, 
color of eyes and hair, you will receive 
FOR by return mail a correct picture of 

your future husband or wife, with 


YOURSELF name and date of marriage. 


Address, W. FOX, Box 38, Fultonville, N. Y. 


THE WINTER FASHIONS 


JUST RECEIVED FROM PARIS. 


Frank Leslie’s 


LADY’S MAGAZINE 


—A4ND— 


Gazette of Fashion, 


Universally regarded for nay a quarter of a century 
as the 


FASHION STANDARD OF AMERICA 


FULL AND ACCURATE DESCRIPTIONS ARE GIVEN 
OF THE LATEST PARISIAN STYLES OF 
LADIES’ AND CHILDREN’S 
COSTUMES, 


Beautiful Oolored and Plain Fashion Plates 


Are imported monthly from Paris, 
EXCLUSIVELY FOR THIS MAGAZINE. 

















“ Frank Lesiir’s Lapy’s MaGazing for January, 1880, is 
out, and the lady who is fortunate enough to get a copy 
will need no further information as to what she shall wear 
or how it shall be made up. Here you hive fashions for the 
home, visiting, carriage and promenade toilets—children 
as well as grown people—sireet dresses and bridal toilets, 
and everything, to the minutest detail, to make the 
ladies happy. A large number of short, interesting 
stories complete the book, which has quite a number of 
good engravings, The subscription is only $3.50 a year, 
postpaid, whicn, considering the character and style of 
the magazine, makes it the cheapest and best we know 
of.”—The Covenant, Phila., Pa. 


“Frank Lesiie’s Lapy’s MaGazine needs no special 
praise at our bands ; it speaks for itself, and is a prime 
favorite in every household where it has ever gained a 
foothold. Its stories, its poetry, its sketches, its engrav- 
ings, its fashions—all things about it, in fact—are first- 
class in their way; and, take it for all in all, we don't 
know of a lady’s magazine iu America that excels it, and 
few that come within cannon-shot of equaling 1t, in any 
of the departments we have mentioned. In point of 
cheapness it outranks them all, quality and quantity 
considered, its price being only $3.50 a year, postpaid.”’ 
—Lyons (N. Y.) Republican. 





The readers of the Lapy’s MaGazinz have the earliest 
information of the constant change in Fashions, as its 
reports appear simultaneously with those in the journals 
of Paris, 


Each Number is Profasely Embellished, 





Published on the 15th of every month. Annual 
subscription, $3.50, postpaid. 


Frank Leslie's Publishing House, 
53, 55 & 57 Park Place, New York. 


A Cheap, Humorous and Delightful 


Pablication ! 


Frank Leslie’s 


BUDGET. 


CONTAINING HUMOROUS AND SPARKLING STORIES, 
NARRATIVES OF ADVENTURE, STARTLING 
AND ROMANTIC INCIDENTS, TALES 
OF HEROISM, FTC., ETC. 


A Monthly Variety 


Aa 
Magazine, 
} SPICY AND ENTERTAINING. 





Each Number Contains 98 Pages 
Quarto, and over 
100 Beautiful Illustrations; 


And the contents are of so Varied, Interesting 
and Mirth-provoking a character, that it is un- 
rivaled as a means to relieve the tedium of 
travel. 


Published on the Ist uf every month, and for sale by 
all Newsdealers. Annual subscription, $1.50; single 
copies, 15 cenis, Sent postpaid, 





F -ank Leslie's Publishing House, 





53,55 & 57 Park Place, New York 

















FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 











[Fesrvary 14, 1880. 
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JEWSBURY & BROWN’S 


ORIENTAL TOOTH PASTE 


Insures, by its use, SOUND and WHITE 
TEETH. 


Estabiished 50 years as 
the most agreeable and 
effectual preservative for 
the Teeth and Gums. 
Caution —Observe the 
Signature & Trade Mark. 
Counterfeits of the ori- 
~ ginal ORIENTAL TooTH 
| Paste have compelled 
Jewsbury 
& Brown, 
of Man- 
chester, 
to sign all 
the genu- + 
ine, which 
alone insures. beautiful teeth, healthy gums and fragrant 
breath. ' Sold universally by Chemists. and. Perfumers. 


WOOD SOLE SHOE 


The cheapest, most durable, 
best- looking and thoroughly 
waterproof shoe made.’ For 
farmers and laborers it is 
without an equal. Wears three 

, times as long as leather, Send 
for circular to 
CHAS.W, COPELAND, 
Sole Manufacturer, 
Boston, Mass. 


ion$> Printing Press 


Prints cards labels &c. (Self-inker $5) 18 larger sizes 
For business or pleasure, young orold. Do your own ad- 
-vertising and printing. Catalogue of presses, type, cards, 
&c., for 2 stamps, Keleey & Oo. Meriden. Conn 








, 












ORG. 


AN “TY: PIANO 
KW ORGANS BEATTY 2S 


KneeSwells, Walnut Case, warnt’d G years, Stool & Book $98. 
Kew Pianos, Stool, Cover & Book, $143 to $255. Before 
you buy be sureto write me. Illustrated Newspaper sent Free. 
Address DANL. F, RFAT TY. Washincoton, New Jersey. 


FIRM’S 


Can for Explosive 
. - Fluids. 


‘ PATENTED JAN. 2lst, 1879. 
"Pp, O, Box 4272, N. Y. 









Frank Leslie’s 


LADY'S JOURNAL, 


Best & Most Attractive Fashion Journal 
IN THE COUNTRY, 








COLORED & PLAIN FASHION PLATES IMPORTED 
MONTHLY FROM PARIS, 
EXCLUSIVELY for the LADY’S JOURNAL. 





AccURATE REPORTS AND ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE PREVAILING 
Fasuions AT HOME AND ABROAD, 


SIXTEEN PAGES, AND BEAUTIFUL ILLUSTRATIONS 





The Literary Contents comprise brilliant Se- 
rials, attractive Short Stories, Sketches of Life, Character 
and Scenery, Fashion and Society Gossip, etc., etc. . Its 
art and other miscellaneous engravings are sclected with 
a view to variety, interest and beauty, 





Published every Friday. Price 10cts., at all newsdealers’, 
Annual subscription, $4, postpaid 


FRANK LESLIE’S PUBLISHING HOU: °, 
53, 55 & 57 Park Place, New York 











THE SPHINX IN THE HANDS OF 


| INMAN ROYAL MAIL STEAMERS 


For QUEENSTOWN and LIVERPOOL. 

NOTICE.—The steamers of this line take Lieutenant 
Maury’s lane routes at all seasons of the year. 

CITY OF RICHMOND...... Saturday, February 7, 2 P.M. 
CITY OF CHESTER...Thursday, February 12, 6:30 A.M. 
CITY OF BRUSSELS.....Thursday, February 19, Noon. 
CITY OF NEW YORK....Saturday, February 28, 7 A.M. 
CITY OF MONTREAL....Thursday, March 4, 11:30 A.M. 
From Pier 37, North River, foot of Chariton St. 

Cabin, $60, $80 and $100. Return tickets on favorable 
terms, Steerage, $28, Drafts at lowest rates, 

Saloons, staterooms, smoking and bathrooms amid- 
ships. 

These steamers do not carry cattle, sheep or pigs. 
JOHN G. DALE, Agent, 31 and 33 Broadway, New York. 
y. A. FAULK, 105 South Fourth Street, Philadelphia. 

L. H. PALMER, 3 Old State House, Boston. 
F. C. BROWN, 32 South Clark’Street, Chicago. 


WILLARD’S HOTEL, 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 
BRESLIN & COOKE, 
Proprietors. 


Now open for the reception of guests 
- AND NOY 
WEAR OUT. 





CURES BY ABSORPTION 


Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Malaria, 


“Sapanule,” the wonderful Glycerine Lotion, is a 
positive cure; it has never failed. 

‘*Sapanule’’ has no equal for Chronic Lameness, Lame 
Back, Lumbago, Sprains, Piles, Chapped Hands, Chil- 
blains, Bunions and all diseases of the Skin, Erysipelas, 
Salt Rheum, Eczema, Humors ot the Scalp, etc.; Diph- 
theria, Sore Throat, Pneumonia and al] inflammatory 
diseases. Ladies who suffer from local difficulties find 
immediate relief and a permanent cure by using ‘+ Sapa- 
nule.”” Used in sponge or foot baths removes all sore- 
ness of body, limbs and feet. Satisfaction guaranteed or 
money refunded. 

Sold by all Druggists. Price, 50c. and $1 per bottle. 

Send for illuminated circular and cards, 

SAMUEL GERRY & CO., Proprietors, 


237 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


EATERS EASILY CURED, 
Leslie’s 





7 “THAT = = 
7 ANY WATCH 








Ey 
WALL WIND 
SOLD by Watchmakers, By mail, 30 cents. Cir- 
culars tree. J. Bincu & Co. 38 Dey St.,N.Y. 


By one that used it for 13 years. Ad- 
dress, Jos. A. Dunn, Elizabeth, N. J. 








Hrank 


Sunpoay MaGazINe. 
A CHEAP, EDIFYING AND INSTRUCTIVE PERIODICAL. 





THE FEBRUARY NUMBER NOW READY, 


“WITH THE FOLLOWING BRILLIANT TABLE OF 


CONTENTS: 


Articles, Descriptive, ete.—‘‘The Case of the Rev. Wm. Tennent,” by Alfreton Hervey; 4 illustrations. 
“The Trappists of Algeria,” by Andrew F. Gordon; illustrated. ‘‘Salt and Salt-mines,” by Godfrey A. Hudson; 
4 illustrations, * **St.'Augustine, the Apostle of the English,” by Herbert Lee; illustrated. ‘‘The Children of the 
Bible (No. 1—Ishmael, the son of the Bondwoman); illustrated. ‘‘ Benedic Anima Mea,” a voluntary of sacred 
music, by Augusta Browne Garrett. ‘The Persecutions of the Huguenots” (Part II.), by Alfred H. Guernsey; 6 
illustrations, ‘* After the Festival,” by Charles F, Deems, D,D., etc., etc. 


Serial, Short Stories, etc.—‘“ Be-Be, the Nailmaker’s Daughter,’’ by the Author of “ Gideon’s Rock,” 
etc, (Chapters VI. to 1X.); illustrated.  Gertrude’s Temptation ’’; illustrated, ‘* Misfits ’’; illustrated. ** The 
Soul’s Flight,” by E. F. Ford ; illustrated. ‘* Norman Elwyn’s First Wite ’’; illustrated, ‘* Dropped Stitches ’’; 
illustrated.‘ Little Hinges ’’ (ChaptersI. to’ IV.); illustrated. ‘‘The Lucky Prince, Wee-Wee,” by Lillie E. Barr; 
illustrated. ‘* The Treasure of the llex,’”’ by M. 'T. Caldor; illustrated, etc., etc. 


Sketches, etc.—‘‘ How We Shot the Falls * (An Adirondack Story); illustrated. ‘ Mary Thorne’s Cousin’? ; 
illustrated. ‘An Adventure in Florida ’’; illustrated.’ ‘Tbe Torrent of Guarapascana, Peru ”’; illustrated. 
‘‘ Mardi-Gras.” ‘* Tiyo Soga ” (First ordained preacher of the Caffre race), ‘‘ A Celebrated Mother ’’; illustrated ; 
‘The Infant Groom”’; illustrated. ‘Victor the Cripple’; illustrated. ‘ Bishop Potter, of New York,’ with 
portrait, etc. etc. 


Poems.—‘“ The Lord’s Supper,’ by Mrs. Carrie L, Post; illustrated. ‘‘Samson and Delilah’’; illustrated, 
“Rebekah at the Well”; illustrated.  Baby’s Dead.” ‘Peace, Pertect Peace,” by Rev. -E. H. Bickersteth. 
“At the Church Door,” by Austin Griffin. ‘* Thoughts for the Old and the New Year,”’ etc., ete. 


Miscellany.—‘“ Nas:au House’’; illustrated. ‘The Jews at Amsterdam *’; illustrated, ‘A Sagacious 
Dog”; illustrated. ‘The Shadow Cross’; illustrated. - “Wooden. and Basket-ware from a Russian Convent”; 


illustrated. ‘The Tichborne Dole’’; illustrated. ‘The Story of Androclus’’; illustrated. ‘‘New Year’s Eve in 
Japan ’’; illustrated. ‘+ With Fingers Weary and Worn’’; illustrated. ‘‘An Incident in the Life of Dr. Torrey’’; 
illustrated. ‘‘Anecdote of Martin Luther.’?. ‘‘The Vanderbilt Memorial Tablet’; illustrated, ‘‘ Chapel of St, 


Chrysostom”; iliustrated, ‘Honesty Rewarded.” ‘‘THE WispoM aND PaTnos oF CaILpHoop.” ‘‘ EpiTor’s 
Portrouio.” ‘OpitvaRy Notices,’ **RECREATIONS FOR SUNDAY AFTERNOON.” Music: "O Jesus, Thou Art 
Standing,” etc., etc, . 





128 QUARTO PAGES---100 ENGRAVINGS. 


Single copy, 25 cents. Annual subscription, $3; six months, $1.50; four months, $1--postpaid. Send 
25 cents for specimen copy. 





Frank Leslie’s Publishing House, 53, 55 & 57 Park Place, New York. 





| eZ, he yy ‘f at (> RG 4 


Gan : 
ee Nifaagy gg o ee | 













iis 





Grant must run. 


NY. Central &'Hudson River R.R 


THE BEST ROUTE EAST OR WEST. 


Through Cars between New York or Boston and Chicago 
or St. Louis. 


See NIAGARA FALLS, SARATOGA and 
the HUDSON. 


Cc. B. MEEKER, General Passenger Agent. 
COLUMBI 
A LUMBIA maeee orsed 


by the medical profession as the most 
healthful of out -door sports. It aug- 
ments threefold the locomotive power 
ofanordinary map. Send 3-cent stamp 
for 24-page. catalogue with price - list 
and full information. 


FA 
ji THE POPE M’F’G CO., 


‘ 
\ "D9 
59 Summer St., Boston, Mass. 


THE POPULAR FAMILY JOURNAL. 
Frank Leslie’s 


CHIMNEY CORNER, 


A Constant Succession of New Literary and 
Artistic Attractions ! 
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This favorite publication has, 
for the past fifteen years, continu- 
ously enlarged its popularity, and 
is now admitted to be the 


LEADING LITERARY FAMILY JOURNAL. 


It is the onLY weekly that gives, 
with Healthy Fiction, Attractive 
Novels and Stories, Biography, 
Travels, Incidents of all. Times and 
Countries, Foreign. Manners. and 
Customs, Essays, Well-chosen Mat- 
ter for Young Readers, Examples 
for the Aspiring Youth of Both 
Sexes, Natural History in a pop- 
ular form, the Wonders of Nature, 
Science, Art, and Human Inge- 
nuity, Adventures with Wild Men 
and Beasts, Narratives of Daring 
and Peril, Social Hints, etc., etc. 


Frank Leslie’s Chimney Corner 


Is thus, from week to week, a Library for a 
Household that forms a perfect museum of attrac- 
tions, the illustrations being of the highest character, 

Each Number contains sixteen pages, eight of which 
are embellished with beautiful engravings. 

Published every Monday. For sale by all newsdealers, 
Price, single copies, 10 cents. Annual subscription, $4 ; 
three months, $1—postpaid. 





A NEW SERIAL STORY, 


ENTITLED 
“ESTHER’S GLOVE.” 
By R, E, FRANCILLON, 

Commenced in No, 767 of the 


CHIMNEY CORNER, 


Issued Monday, January 26th. 





Frank Leslie’s Publishing House, 





53, 55 & 57 Park Place, New York, 





